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e 0 "prevent, © Ss meet the 
| Laugh of ſuperficial Malignity, 
I muſt aſſure you, that the 
following l Letters, though they 
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tial" to a Writer, w may Sent 


and Fictions have for ſome 


m ion, when 
: TI ob- 


PREFACE. 


„that t he flowing I. etters 
are diſtinguiſhed by Elegance, and 


Animation; that they will expand 
the Heart, and inform the Mind of 
thoſe who read them with an inge- 
nuspus Diſpoſition to improve; that 
they ſtrongly inculeate, and beautifully 
exemplify Propriety, and Generoſity 
of Conduct, in our various Relations 
to one another; and conſequently, 
that they will afford a very agreeable, 
| : and at 4 ſame Time, a moral Enter- 


tainment. IE! n 


T* 


* Apes 


7” 8 my Reſpect of the Fair-Sex 


ſhall never make me confound the 
Claſſes of Genius. Can we, indeed, 
reſpect thoſe ỹMhem we flatter Li- 
terary Glory is the firſt human Splen- 
dourz therefore it is not to be ſported 
_ With a proper Piſtinction, 


however; with a proper Veneration 
„ „ | : of 


PREFACE. * 
of the Memory of ' Richardſon, ' we 
may apply to Madame Riccoboni the 
noble Encomium with which He has 


been honoured by the illuſtrious Au- 


-thour of the Rambler—* Sho hath en- 
* larged the Knowledge of human 


Nature, and taught the Paſſions to 


40 move at the Command of Virtue.” | 


{+7 


| This is my nette e Opintion of the 
Novels of the French Lady: And F 


offer it without any unbecoming Senſe 
of its Importance. To laviſh unme- 


rited Bulogium; and to brand with 
unmerited Cenſure, are Proofs of an 
ungenerous Heart, and an unmanly 
P oliey. The Republick of Letters 
bath, of late Years, been. ſo much in- 


ſulted with extravagant Praiſe, with 


impudent Abuſe, and with affected, 


timid, d envious Contempt, that 


One 


* 
+ 4 # 


xii P R E F A 0 E. 
one would hope they ann v hav 
any Effect on liberal, and judicious 
Minds. Theſe little Arts may ſerve 
poor and tranſitory! Purpoſes . But 
let me conſole, and ſtimulate perſe- 
cuted Genius, by aſſuring it, that in 
Time, the intellectual Weakneſs which 
had been palliated, will be expoſed:— 
the Strength which had been appa- 
rently deſpiſed, will be known; and 

F eee the literary E Em 1 80 
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If the for Productions which 1 
bete ventured to publiſh, are deſtitute 
of Life, and Spirit, and Energy, their 
Languor muſt not be imputed to the 
Negligence, but to the Dullneſs of 
their Authour. If I am not honour- 
ed with ſome Reputation in the lite- 
"OF World, 6 am conſcions that I 
have 


PRE F A C E. Xii 
have endeavoured with my beſt Ef... 
forts! to obtain that Honour. I have 
always written with the Exertion, 
and Care of one who felt that he was 
writing for the People of England; 
for the moſt enlightened Nation upon 
Earth. That Exertion I have im pel- 
led, ue Care I have collected, in 
the Calm, and ſtudious Intervals of 
moſt Liagreeable, and painful Sea- : 
ſons; - when the Work which I had 
engaged to perform, could not, from 
its Nature, produce either the vener- 
able Truths of Reaſon, or the lux- 
uriant Images of Fancy; when I 
unfortunately found that Time was ef - 
too much Value; hen my Mind 
was relaxed with Dithpation, ſhri- 
velled with Ane or torne > with | 
Ten. AC DE av] 94 07 # 
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3 Agreeably;tothis Habit of ſtrenuous: | 
Application, ieh I ſhouldcbe: loth 


to relinquiſh; I have made this Freneli 
Novel as pleaſing, and intereſting as T 
could, in the Etgliſh | Language. IL. 
was as attentive-to the Objtets of my 


humble;Provinte; as L ſhould have been 
to the Harmony of Verſiſication; to 


Energy of Thought; tb the ſtriking 


Images, and vividColouts of the Muſe, 
if J had been — for the Laurel 


with, a wen Fort. 254 01. bogrg: 
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If they hs think it 1 to do Dale 
tice to an animated Authour in a 
Tranſlation i would attempt, them- 
ſelves, to: tranflate a Page of ſuch an 
Authours they would probably change 
their;,miſtaken Opinion. Ihave en“ 


deavoured to preſent Madame Ricco- 


boni to my fair Countrywomen in all, 
wy * | her 


* ö 0 
1 , 


PAR. EAFA+C E. k 
hes Dignity. Nay Iſhave done more. 
Perhaps Il hava been / preſumptuous. 
I have made little Additions in ſome / 


Places, where I thought the Original 


was defective in Argument, in Senti- 
ment, or in Imagery. One Paragraph 
is entirely my own. I thus particu- 
larly confeſs my Licence as a Tranſla- 
tor; becauſe I would rather be accuſ- 
ed of impertinent Emulation, than of 
diſingenuous Art. For I abhorr the 
loweſt Degree of literary Impoſture. 


1 ſuperfluous Notes myſelf; 
therefore I will never obtrude them 
upon others. By a few Notes, how- 
ever, which I have annexed to this 
Tranflation, I thought it neceſſary to 
correct ſome important Errours of the 


Lady; where ſhe was miſtaken as 
a Philoſopher ;: where ſhe was miſ- 
A NL led 


4 
4 


* 
* 


E 


2 
. 


xyI 


FE 
* 
x 
A , 
. 
4 
+ 
4 
N 8 
WY 
1 
N 
» 
mY 
- 
% 
ny 
. 
* 
* 
* 
4 
” * * 
x 
* 
N 
22 
. 
nan 4 
? * 
F * 
— - 
* 


* 
4 
* . 
£ 
4 
* * 
- 
i 
« 
5 
o 
— 4 
4 
7 
— 
wu; 
% 
* of 
o 
. 
+ 
4 Ls 
* 9 4 
* 4 
* E 
„ $ 
1 * 
>» 
a . 
- 
N N F i 
4 
* «A 
4 
8 : 
| OR 
— W vn N 
RF 
A 
1 - „ 
1 * * 
* 30 
* 
£ 
* * 
* 4 
"3 =. 
4 * 
> 
41 * 
. * 
3 ; 54 


- 
oy 
* 
* 
a = 
- 
_ 
® 
1 -m * 
A 
. 
«+ 
ph 
A of 
A 
d 
od * 


— 


"A 


re 


2 
344 #4 © 
[4 18 


NT S 


EE T TER L. 
Tos Charles Cardigan 5 Page 1 
LETTER u. 

To Sir Charles Cardigar 1 A $119 „ 

| LETTER ty: 1 
To Sir Charles Cardigan 12 
rerrzx iy: 
To Sir Charles Cardigan N 
IETER VJ. 
T0 Sir Cliadles Cardigan - 27 


vos | : | 
aw CON T E NT . 
| | OF VI. ORs 
— 9 po HAR e 4 ———— —— * — — — nnd © 3 go 8 * 


Lady Mary Courtney to my Lord 
ZS ĩ yi ho 33 


E. GT LETTER VII. 
Lord Rivers to Lady Mary Courtney 38 


1 # N 


3 LETTER VIL 
Lord Rivers to Sir Charles Cardigan | 


1 LETTER N. 

Lady Orrery to Lord Rivers — 49 

= LETTER X. 

l Lord Rivers to Lady. Orrery. - a=) 22 62 

LE T T E N 

Lady Orrery to Lord Rivers ie PU 

| 5 1. E TT ER XII. 

Tanken e Lady OmeU = 77. 

ILE T. TER XIII. 

Lord Rivers to Sir Charles Cardigan 86 
; 1 4 1 . 


c O N. TT, EN F. . 


LETTER XIV. 
Miſs Rutland to Lord Rivers - * 93 


LE T T E R XV. 
* Ow to Lord Rivers ek 96 


T: Jaws 7 
K 1310 - 


the 3 E ＋ T E R XVI. 
Lord Rivers to Miſs Rutland 103 


+ E T T E R xvil. 
Lord Rivers to Sir Charles Cardigan 137 


FP 

Lord Rivers to Mr. Wilmot — 143 

LETTER XIX. 

Miſs Rutland to Lord Rivers - - 152. 

LETTER XX. 

Lord Rivers to Miſs Rutland — 161 
LETTER XXI. 

Lord Ripers to Sir Charles Cardigan 168 


LE r. 


oy 
* 


* 5 - 7 © 
I : . 


| : ! 
\ * ” | 
55 
| 6 
Page 174 
1 7 
| * 3 = * . 0 . 31 | 
1 ” oY 
> LET IAD 
A Þ — — re. — ; P% *$-4 
wv . 
N ny | .» ; .0 p Lv : 93 
ers to Sir Charles Car 1gan 193 
T | 
* 4 J i * z . " A = A 0 
* | " 2 , ; 1 . * 
; _ ; — 45 : — 1 . 5 , : * Mk A; M PR #5 „ Z Ep 
* — : — : &: : 34 _v - * 
\ . 
4 7 S 
igan to Lord Rivers - 189 
. 3 39 * * 1 hh ü , 
\ 
; * * * » , 
t P . * 9 A 
* 5 W 2 5 * E # * * 
: : 4 23 4 14 * a ; x N 
” \ + # 
* v 4 ig F 
. v +. q 
% * * : 
y * 1 
* > x 7 7 * : 
3 : _ = a » a « * — . FH 
1 * 1 0 
14 p hs 
' D 
WF ? * CT 7 = 6 3 # f 
. * 4 E 71 * A. o — 
1 2 e I : 1 7 217 1 | Li 
* I \ FT * 51458 > £4 *. 1 * > + *f a © »* 4 *4 
4 ; * 1 * . 
— F % 
þ * "_ 3 , : * * x v 
** * - > s 
{ 3 is Nw 4 wy « a - — % 5 * 
w * * * . 1 * i 7 x T 
* 4 £4 x *- 2 N. 3 „* FF? BE b 13 4 
1 3 1 * * 351142141. #4 — 2 * 4 " bs #. 4 g . e 


0 4 *. 
. — 7 Sos MIN % 6 
r 2 5 83 1 y> .. 14 i 27 * 5 2 4 * * * F " 7 * 4 . : 4 8 - 2 F 
i $ - , ; 6 4 * *" 3a *% +» + + F « , 2 * — * 1 * 
6 1 ante . 224 155 e 0 — 
5 - 


E E T FP! E R 8 


Wa F R O M | 
I. G KD R IJ ERS 
SIR CHARLES CARDIGAN, &c, 


EXLLER DS 
To Sir CHARLES CARDIGAN. 


HAVE received your Letter, Charles; 

1 my firſt Object, when J arrived here, 
was, to thank you for an Attention, 
by which I feel myſelf extremely obliged, 
You may be ſatisfied that I left you with 
| Regret, by my painful Emotions at our 
parting. My Friends greatly miſtake the 
Motives of my Journey. I came not hither, 
Vor. I. B 1 


3 


2 ' LeTTrxs FROM Eoxy Rivers © 


a Curi oſity to compare two rival Nations; M 
nor from the Impulſe of that reſtleſs * Me- 


Our Engliſh Youth do not travel from a reſtleſs 
Melahcholy ; but from a deſpicable Unfteddirefs ; 
from a Love of trivial Variety ; and from an igno- 
ble Imitation of thoſe who waſte their Time, and 
laviſh their Fortune on irrational, ridiculous, and 
immoral Ferſuits. — A, melancholy. Complexion of 
Mind is generally aſſociated with fine Talents; and 
fine Talents are beſtowed by Nature but on Few. 
The Remark of the French that the Engliſh are a 
| gloomy, or melancholy People {un Peuple ſombre] is 
as trite as it is falſe: We are endowed with a greater 
Proportion of the reaſoning Faculty, and we exert it 
more than they. The volatile, and ſuperficial Nation 
confounds Thinking with Melancholy. Their pecu- 
liar Diſlike of applying the reaſoning Power is aſſert- 
ed in very ſtrong Terms by one of their own Writers, 
whoſe Learning, and Genius did Honour to human 
Nature. Chez preſque toutes les Nations l' Homme 
* ordinaire eſt indapable d Attention, Ce qui 1 
plique le degoùte. C'eſt ſurtout en F adj 
ces Sortes d'Hommes ſont le plus communs.“ = 
«Man, is" almoſt every Nation, is in general, in- 
*« capable of Attention. He ſoon tires of an Object 
«© which demands Application: Theſe Enemies to 
*o thinking, are more numerous in France than in 
any other Country. So remarks HELVETIVs. 
But when this Remark is made by an Engliſn Writer, 
he is charged with a Partiality in favour of England, 

and with a Prejudice againſt France. 


| lancholy 


To Sik CHARLTSs CARDIGAN, &c. 3 
lancholy which drives many of my Coun- 
trymen acroſs the Strait between Dover 
and Calais. After many generous, but un- 
ſucceſsful Efforts; after many Conflicts 
with the Images which were deareſt to my 
Soul; I ſentenced myſelf to this Exile, 
from the Idea of an Abſence which was 
neceſſary to my Peace of Mind, perhaps 
to the Continuance of my Reaſon; from 
the Fear of yielding to a very ſtrong 
Temptation; from a delicate Senſe of Au- 
thority; from a fixed Principle of Ho- 
nour, which, I hope, is indelibly im- 
printed in my Heart. I am endeavouring 
to expel from my Mind, in Paris, the ro- 
mantick Ideas by which it was abſorbed 
in London. If this inconſtant, and vola- 
tile Climate works + ſalutary Influence on 
me; if it cufes me of an Error at once al- 
luring, painful, and delightful, "I ſhall 
ſoon reviſit England, and thoſe Friends 


by whoſe Diſtance I am very ſenſibly af- 
. 


* Were 


4 LzTTERs FROM Lonp Rivers 


Were I too critical on many Expreſſions 
in your Letter, our Correſpondence would 
begin, as the ſublime Converſations be- 
tween your Coulin Reynolds, and Sir 
George, end—with a Quarrel, Why do 
you reproach me ſo ſeverely with my Ne- 
glect of you; why do you accuſe me of it 
before I have incurred the Charge? You 
have, of late, cenſured me without ſuffi- 
cient Cauſe, I am indolent, you fay. I 

acknowledge that I am. But if you are 
offended with my Indolence, do you think 
J am inſenſible to your Impatience? Do 
you think I want Affection for you; or 
that I imprudently, and inhumanely tor- 
ment you, with a view to correct your 
Mind? Let us be indulgent to each other. 
Forgive my Inactivity, my want of regu- 
lar Attention to my Friends, which is oc- 
caſioned by a tender Melancholy, as 7 ex- 
cuſe the Vivacity of your Temper; and we 
ſhall ever live in Peace, and Friendſhip. 


J thank Lady Mary for her Remem- 
brance of me; for her grave Advice; and 
OY EO Te 


\ 


ro Sik ChARLES Carpican, &c, 5 
for her Endeavours to guard my Heart from 
foreign Attractions. Her Goodneſs un- 
doubtedly excites my Gratitude. My Ab- 
ſence, it ſeems, afflifts her; brings a Languor, 
a Depreſſion on her Life; ſhe is deeply in. 


 terefled for my Welfare, fhe loves me.— 
Tender, and amiable Lady! She thwart- 


ed, ſhe rallied me without Mercy in Lon- 
don; and her kind Wiſhes have accom- 
panied me to Paris, Charming, feminine 
Contradiction! May your Marriage with 
Her not diſappoint your long Expecta- 
tions; may it add Luſtre to your bright, 
and happy Situation]! My Couſin certainly 
poſſeſſes rare, and deſirable Qualities in a 
Woman; but accuſtomed, as ſhe has long 
been, to the Complaifance, to the oblig- 
ing Aſſiduity of her Friends, and Ac- 
quaintance, I know not whether ſhe has 
ever reflected that ſuch Complaiſance, and 
ſuch Aſſiduity may be one Day expected, 
if not required from herſelf. 


Without doubt you have revolved all 
the Inconveniencies of a Union, eligible in- 
B 3 Appear- 


6 Lrrzxs FROM Lozp "ITY 
Appearance, but incongruous in Fact. 
Two Perſons, whoſe Taſtes, and Habits 
are ſo diametrically oppoſite, ſeldom, and 
with Difficulty agree; and the more ſuſ- 
ceptible of the two engages to make 
very painful Sacrifices. If Lady Mary 
prevails with you to make theſe Sacrifices 
to Her; if ſhe prevails with you to relin- 
quiſh your vain Projects, and your vainer 
Deſires; if your are happy in ſuch Com- 
pany as gives ber. moſt "Pleaſure ; if ſhe 
: frees you from your voluntary Impriſon- 
ment; from that unſocial Cloſet, in which 
yau are ſo many Days immured from So- 
ciety; and if ſhe breaks your Connexion 
With Sir George; I ſhall not regret her 
matrimonial Power; nay, I ſball be oblig 
0 * to Her for nee it ace, f 


aden, Charles : 77 ill write to you 


ene And believe me to 1 in 
Paris, what I was in London, pq 20011 


| Your moſt faithful Servant, and 
hn Your moſt afeRionate F nend. 
1 K LET: 
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LETTER 2 


To Sm Cause CARDIGAN. 


\ OE S' your Friend confider whit a 
" Taſk he impoſes on me by aſking 
me fo many Queſtions ? ? How ſhould he 
ſuppoſe that I can anſwer them? As yet 
1 have only ſeen our Ambaſſador, and five 
or ſix Engliſhmen who have lately arrived 
here from Italy. Before I am preſented at 
Court, 1 am determined to make myſelf 
Matter, if poſſible, of the Inflexions f 
the French Language; and to ſubdue 
my foreign Air; which, I bglieve, in 
the Natives of every Country, is more 
een in the Manner than in the 

Aſpect. | 1 | | 


5 But you nity aſſure your Relation, and 
Lord Bellaſis, that I ſhall be attentive to 
their Wiſhes, and fhall ſatisfy them as 
ſoon as it is in my Power. When I was 
formerly in France, I gained but little 
uſeful Knowledge of a Country which I 

B 4 IM ſaw 


8 LTT ERS FROM Lon Rivers; 

ſaw tranſiently, and at an Age when youth- 
ful Trifles, and Paſſions preyent manly 

; Examination, and T hought. When I am 
acquainted with the Manners of the 
French, I will communicate my Remarks 
to his Lordſhip. But let him not expect 
profound Obſervations. Vou require of me 
Auch Attention, and Information, as, I 
fear, I am diſqualified ta give, by that 
Love of Eaſe, with which 1 am often re- 
proached by my Friends. I am, in the 
World, what many quiet, and contented 
Spectators are in a Theatre; who wiſh to 
be amuſed; with, the Play, without exa- 
3 mining Whether the Poet might not have | 
written it more agrecably to the Laws of 
5 the Drama, or with a; more forcible Diſ- 

| play of the Paſſions; and who, as they 
 _ would rather be entertained than inform- 
ed, feel themſelves but little obliged to a 
Critic who. dirs. near them, for his Deli- 

_ vacy of Folly" and en of "ny 
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of: Conformity of Principles is 4 ſtronger 
Band of Friendſhip than that of Taſtes.—1 
am of your Mind, Charles. . You add, that 
our | Friendſhip evinces the Remark. Tour 
Maxim may be true; though your Con- 
ſequence may be erroneous. Between 
two Perſons of the ſame Sex, that Coma 
plaiſance is often chearfully ſhown, and 
thoſe Conceſſions are often made without 
Reluctance, which are neceſſary to the 
Duration of an intimate Connexion. Rea- 
ſonable Minds ſubmit willingly,” and reci- 
procally to ſome Reftraints ; habituate 
themſelves to bear ſmall Failings, and ve- 
nial Faults, while they are compenſated by 
PIcaling, and engaging ONT 


| Vobapylly for that Flenfure lich is 

deareſt to the human Heart; unhappily 
for the ſupreme Bliſs of Man; from the 
Difference of the Sexes, a Society ariſes 
which is not conducted by the ſame pro- 
pitious Diſpoſitions. Whether this So- 
ciety is formed by the ſordid Views of In- 
tereſt, by the legal, but infamous Traf- 
B 5 fick 
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fick. between the Sexcs, or by the nable 
Motives: of. Love, it is in general, but 
ili ſupported. Both Parties make few 
e reer expect, and inſiſt on many; 
think themſelves injuriouſſy treated, unleſs 
e and delicate Attention is 
paid them, which they forget, is alter- 
nately due are tenacious, on every Oc- 
can, of the Right they have to be 
obliged; but are neglectful to oblige in 
their Turn. Fhus by: perfonal, and ſolt: 
ih Feelings, Equality is deſtroyed; th 
Foundation af Concord; of that Harmay 
ny which. conſtitutes, and produces the 
e of every a THR 


. ef . 4 : Fu 


But why a I Ol . op declaim ; 
If youicannot hve without Lady Mary; if 
the Strength of your Prudence is diſſolved 
by the Tenderneſs of your Sentiments, it 
would be abſurd i in me to think of arguing 
them away. It would be Oppoſition with 
out the Hope. of Perſuaſion. To one in 
your” As all 3 s hard N | 


14 + 


& - 
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that which flatters the neee — 
apud a . 


| When you write to your Siſter, tell her 
| am hue by her Neglect of me. I can- 
not imagine how the uncouth Reſidence, 
and the yet more unoouth Converſation ol * 
Lady Orkney can actuate, and fill the 
Time of a Woman of Lady Orrery's Cha- 
racter. What! Could ſhe not have found 
Leif ure, in two Months, to anſwer a Let» 
ter from, her beſt Friend [3 M fair Ward i is 
likewiſe ſilent. 5 Sir Francis informs me, 
and not without ſome Indignation, that 
all his Arguments cannot. prevail, with 
Miſs Rutland to. determine in Favour of 
Sir Edmond. He tells me, that after ſhe 
had given him ſome Grounds of Hope 7 
after having repeatedly put off the Mo- 
ment in which ſhe was to decide the Fate 
of the Baronet, ſhe now rejects his Suit 
with the moſt. mortifying Diſdain; ſeems 
perſecuted, exaſperated, with his Conſtan- 
cy; is ; tired of Lemſter, and talks perpetu- | 
| allyof London, whither ſhe wiſhes to return. 
3 6 Lady 


* 
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Lady Mary, ſhe ſays, invites her to her 
Houſe, and to the Pleaſures of the NMerropo- 
lis. I am ſurpriſed that Lady Mary ſhould 
incur the Reproaches of Lady Leſley, for 


4 depriving her of her Siſter. Sir Edmond 


writes 'to me often: he intreats, he con- 


Jures me to oblige him; to pteſs Miſs 


Rutland to give him her Hand. I preſs 
her to fuch a Compliance! What Right 
have 7 to conſtrain the Inclination of my 
Ward? By her Father's Will her F ortune 
devolves to me, if ſhe marries without my 
Conſent. But as that conditional Priva- 
tion is iniquitous, in my Ideas of Right, 
and Wrong, 1 ſhall never think that it 
Aces me to chuſe her Huſband, or 
to puniſh her for nobly preferring the 
Man of her Heart. I thought Sir Ed 
mond had known me better than to ſup- 
poſe that I would dictate to her on ſo de- 
licate an Object. As to Lady Morton's 
Requeſt, I was a warm Advocate for her 
Friend; He called forth all my Compaſ- 
non: He knows not how ſtrongly I have 
Inverglted myſelf in his 4 avour. I now” 
leave 
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leave his Succeſs to Fortune. 1 will how- 
ever frankly own that I am not indifferent 
to the Event. I am anxious to be inform- 
ed, either chat his Wiſhes have been proſ- 
perous; or mn he hae ae 1 2 
— Obzeck. | 

My Compliticas to alt our l 
Tou frighten me where you tell me that [ 
may expect a Letter from Sir George. He 
will write to me, you ſay. What Mo- 
tive can he habe to write to me? He will 
oblige me much, if he ſpares himſelf the 
Trouble. On my Honour, he is, of all 
Men in the World, the Perſon to whom I 
have the e Averſion. e 


* 


1 
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N giving you my explicit Opinjan. of 
Sir George, I did not mean to mortify f 


my Friend. Nou never ſay, me diſpaſed 
to like him. When I returned from Scot- 
land, I was much diſpleaſes, to. 999 th that 
you and he were, iotimate, I foreſam 
that he yreuld divert yon from, god Senſe, 
and Truch; tha be would, millead, your 
Mind into thoſe airy Speculations with 
which his omn is deluded, and. amuſed. 
You admire bis, ardent; Love. ef. Mankind; 
you feel yourſelf greatl obliged to bim for 
| having. inſpired you with that noble Paſſion 
it is hereafter to be the glorious Object of your 
Life. Beware, Charles, of this expanded, 
and gaudy Meteor! Beware, leſt you are 
faſcinated by its philoſophic - Splendour ! 
While your Affections are too diffuſed on 
the general Good, have a Care that your 


OW Benevolence be not weakened ;— 
a | . Have | 


— 
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Have a Caxe that you nsglect not your 
eſſential Duties; from the Perfarmance of 
which Ow” your ſfengial. Meh, 


1. am not 10 1 2 5 by: pem- 
pous Terms. To thoſe of Sir George I 
can giye no deerminate Meaning. 7 
Laue Munkind t—-To, Leue al Ment This 
is, in Fact, to, Love nothing it. is a ſut 
FPerfſciah vage, and chimerieal Senkir 
ment; it has n fixed Object x it \rather 
tends to hegahh than to ſtrengshen the Ties 
A Society. Let ibe mal Eye. fiirye tbe 
Vniverſe. Mie ſcouid then, as you ſay, take 
98: ee, an unbeunded View: —But 
the Profpect,. 3 — e eee 
Wits: anch aste. 4 03 bat 

+ 11397 MA 

The pompqus 83 at 1 Claſe 
of your: Letter alters not the Judgment, 1 
ſpon formed of the Character of Six 
George. I ſee more Ofteptation than rea} 
Googneſs, in his Conduft; more Pride than 
goperous Senſipility in his paſſionate De; 
clamatiens. If, he loves all. Men, how 


can 


* »- 
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can he deſpiſe, how can he hate, all 
thoſe; * who differ from his Theory ? If 

my Opinion is oppoſite to that of Sir 
George, do I, bee wa to ar agg 
one of the human a 7% þ 


g ” * 5 . i "4 6 So 
„ 4 4 a *" — 


8 *I bens met tk fow of the e ſublime 
Friends of Mankind who have acted con- 
ſiſtently with their Principles. You' re- 
f member my Mother's Brother, Sir Harry 
Montford? I once viſited him at his 
Country- Seat, where, I muſt own, I paſſ- 
ed my Time very diſagreeably. He was 
ſttudious, and melancholy ; ; he talked 
little; he wrote much. When I returned 
from my long, and' ſolitary Walks, he 
uſed to wear out my Patience by making 
me wait for his coming to Dinner three 
Quarters of an Hour after it had been on 
the Table. So attracted was this great 
Genius by his generous, and amiable Phi- 
| lofophy. One Evening I heard a great 
Noiſe, and dreadful Exclamations in his 
Library. I ran immediately to know the 
Cauſe of the Tumult. On entering the 
1 „5 "mar 
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Room, I ſaw him furiouſly perſuing with 


his Cane, a fine little Black, whom 1 


and the Gentleneſs of his Manners. 1 


reſcued the Boy from the Rage of his 


Maſter, by whom J begged to be inform- 
ed of the Crime which had excited his 
Indignation. The poor Lad had unfor- 


tunately ſpilt a little Water on the Papers 


of our indefatigable Author. And pray, 


Sir, ſaid I to my Uncle, who was yet 


_ trembling with Anger, what may be the 


Subject of theſe precious Manuſcripts ?— 
They treat, replied he, in a vehement 


Tone, on the Happineſs of a numerous 


Part of Mankind: They are the Effects 


of my Senſibility; the favourite Work of 


my Heart; they were dictated by the 
tendereſt Humanity. In them I demon- 
ſtrate the flagrant Injuſtice of Europeans, 


© 


the unexampled Cruelty of our Plant- 
ers, who, not contented. with enriching 


_ | themſelves by an infamous Traffick, ar- 


_ the barbarous Right of treating 
thoſe 
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thoſe. -unfortynate Slaves, from - whoſe 
Toil their immenſe Wealth orxiginates, 
with the moſt. horrible Inhumanity. Pe- 
netrated with Compaſſion for the unhappy 
Negroes — — — Were. I; in your Place, 
Sir (replied I abruptly), I would give the 
rſt Proof of my Sympathy with the hard 
Fate of the Negroes, by ſhewing Cle- 
mency to the only one of the Race whom 
f reer hed | een 10 my n 
„ I, it, 2 


abs: * never . a moral Hint 
from me ſo highly as this was eſtimat- 
ed by the Patron of the Negroes. He 
ſtruck me out of his Will, in which he 
had left me Fifteen Thouſand Pounds, 
and bequeathed it to my Siſter, If he 
thought that Act would puniſh me for 
chat Humanity, be was neee miſ⸗ 3 
alen. | 


lam FH receiving Coppin from + 
Lender Caſtle. * Edmond torments 


me; 


ba » „ &% — 


* 
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me; the long Letters of his Aunt fatigue 
me: Miſs Rutland is yet ſilent: your 
Siſter forgets me: you reproach me, — 
1 certainly have need of Patience. 


LE T- 
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LETTER Tv: 


To Sem: Canaries CarpiGan. | 


N Truth, Charles, I am ts that we 
differ in our Opinions on important 
Subjects: But ſincerely, I think juſt as 
you would wiſh me not to think. I ſhould 
be loth to irritate, but I will never deceive, 
my Friend. Forgive, therefore, my Frank- 
neſs, and do not imagine that while I 
avow my Sentiments, I mean to cenſure 


yours. 


J am intereſted, yet I am calmly intereſt- 
ed, in be Welfare of the human Race. 1 
ſhould think it abſurd for me to diſquiet 
myſelf for all the phyſical, and moral 
Evil on this large Globe, where I am but 
an Atom, and where I occupy but_ a 
Point. My favourite Plan, is, to move 
_ gently through Life, without incommod- 
ing myſelf, or others. Is it not more 
agreeable to Reaſon, to follow the eſta- 
| bliſhed 
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bliſhed Order of ſublunary Things, than 
to combat, with much Pain, and Ridi- 
cule, Cuſtoms which have been long a- 
dopted, Laws which have been long in 
Force? Is it not romantick, for a private 
Individual, to think of placing himſelf in 
the Centre of the U niverſe 3 and there to 
change its Motions; to effect a Revolu- 
tion in its Energies? It is the Province of 
Senates; of Miniſters; of Kings, to plan, 
and promote the general Good: They have 
Power, they have Wealth adequate to the 
noble Object: But is it not Folly; is it not 
Frenzy in a private Gentleman, like Sir 
George, to pretend to . through o 
wide a Circle? 


I no more queſtion the Rectitude of 

your Heart than of my own. I know your 
Views; and I revere their Principles. Lou 
are good, ſuſceptible, generous : your 
Fortune empowers you to gratify your 


nobleſt Inclinations : Attempt not, then. - 


the inacceſſible Height of chimerical Phi- 
arr. But move on in the practicable, 
"IR PETR 1 and 
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and friendly Path of Nature. Waſte not 
your Cares on thoſe Objects who ate out 
of your Reach, and whom, therefore, 
you cannot ſerve. Cheriſh your bene vo- 
lent Diſpoſſtion, and givy it all its Exertion, 
in behalf of the Deſerving, and the Dif- 
treſſed, among your Friends, e Ace- | 
ne uy egos eee 


Vou 10 many dba 2 Eaves 
rage; protect, and relieve Thi, as their 
Doſerts, and their Wants may demand your 
Aſfiſtance. Place your old Servants in a 
comfortable Situation: Deliver the Perſe- 
cuted from Oppreſſion: Open your Purſe 
liberally to the indigent Labourer: Rear 
the helpleſs Orphan: Superintend the Im- 
provement of his Mind; but ſtill' more, 
that of his Heart. Be a Hufband to the 
»nectfſitous, and hoary Widow; repel 
from her Cottage the Rigour of Penury; 
ſoothe the Infirmities of her Age; merir 
her grateful, ; her ſacred” Tears; they 
will, to- thee, be the Source of Bleffings = 
. . Lend without Fear give 
| _— without 
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without Parſimony; but generally with- 
in the Circumferenck of your on Circle; 
rather to cke Extent of a Mile, than far- 
cher from the Spot'of your Reſtdenee. Ir 
all the Rich, and Great Would adopt this 
Plan of Conduct, do not you ſuppoſe it 

would promote univerſal Good infinitely 
more than all“ the Caleulations of Sir 
George? If every Individual felt it his 
Duty to diſcharge the real, and eſſential 
moral Obligations which are required of 
him by Natute, and Society, and acted 
accordingly, the! genera! Good would in- 
fallibly enſue, by a ſimple, and palpable 
Proceſs, from this equal Diſpoſition, and 
Practice. Tell your Reformer to change 
the Plan of his Theory, Let him form a 
Scheme that will make Men more diſ- 
intereſted, and benevolent; and that 
Scheme will certainly render them leſs un- 


. 


Lady May, che is of Opinion; my 
4 - Paſt en not thoroughly extinguiſhed is 
er Cauſe why 1 left OT 1 know 


not 
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not whether the Attraction which drew my 
Aſſiduities to Lady Laurence, deſerve 
the Name of Paſſion. But I know that 
my Couſin, with all her Sagacity, has 
not conjectured right; and it is not my 
Intention to communicate to her the Mo- 
tive of my Exile. She is as much miſtak- 
en in ſuppoſing that I harbour an acrimo- 
nious Reſentment againſt her Sex. Though 
I had formed too generous. an Opinion of 
one Woman, I am not ſo unjuſt as to 
bring all the reſt down to her Standard; 
nay, I ſhall not the leſs reſpect thoſe, who, 
in their Manner, and Converſation, may 
reſemble her, by whom my Heart: hath 
been ſeduced. I am ſo far from ſhunning 
Women, that I am fond of their Com- 
pany. I am pleaſed, J am enlivened, I 
am animated by their Society. And if 
Lady Mary will not abſolutely permit me 
to love a French Woman, let her 
ſtrengthen ber Conjuratious, and quickly 
fn her. magical Coinpa#.; for poſitively I 
am in Danger of e at leaſt, two 


Ladies of this Country. 


She 


" 
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She aſks if the French Ladies are Co- 
quettes?— They, and the "Engliſh Ladies 
are pretty much alike. There is, how- 
ever, one eſſential Difference between 
them. The Coquetry of the French 
Women is complaiſant and obliging: It is 
agreeable to be its Object; provided you 
guard your Heart ſufficiently not to fall 
its Victim. Far from affecting, like my 
fair Country-Women, a particular Diſ- 
dain of the Man whoſe Adoration ſhe re- 
ceives, or wiſhes to attract, — far from 
tyrannizing over him with a mortifying 
Severity, and Rudeneſs; — far from dif- 
concerting him with a ſatirical Raillery ; 
it is with the moſt infinuating Politeneſs; 
it is with the moſt ſoothing Attention, 
that the French Lady endeavours to fix 
the Affections of the unfortunate Lover, 
whom ſhe means to make, in the End, 
ridiculous, or unhappy. You may, with. 
out Danger, without Fear of Pain, ſport 
with her Art of Love, provided you are 
ſo conſummate @ General in the Art your- 
elf, as to Kirmiſh round the Ambuſh, 

Vor. =. C and 
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and not be caught. The Mind muſt un- 
doubtedly be amuſed, it muſt be highly 
entertained with a fair Coquette who ne- 
ver wounds our Self. love on the preſent 
Subject. Lady Mary will certainly think 
with me. If I am to be deceived, I would 
certainly rather be deceived by Politeneſs, 
and Diſtinctions, than * 9 and 
Diſgrace. 8 


Your Siſter, you ſay, hath ſent me a 
Letter: It has not yet come to my Hand. 
I am not at all ſurpriſed that Miſs Rutland 
has returned to London. But I am fur- 
priſed, and with ſome Reaſon, that ſhe 
deigus not to inform me of her Motions. 
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LETTER V. 


To E Cnanrzs Canpicas. 


continuing in France creates  Unegf- 
. neſs then? And to whom, Pray 
Charles ? My Abſence occaſions Grief. —— 
There is a ſtrong ſenitmental Impreſſ on of my 
Image in England. All this is Irony ; or 
at beſt, idle Sport. Lady Mary ſeems 
determined to put my Self-love, or my 


Philoſophy to the Proof: She muſt un- 


doubtedly exaggerate the favourable Ex- 
preſſions of that Perſon, whoſe Name is a 
Myſtery. If I do not return, my Couſin 


declares me unworthy of the Efleem which 


my Preſence, my Converſation, and my 


Aſſiduities might improve to a more tender, 


and determined Attachment. I am not 
curious to develop the Senſe of her E- 
nigma. The preſent delicate Situation of 
my Mind makes me indifferent to its Ex- 


planation. 


KS. You 


| 


i 
| 
: 


fte. I knew it, Charles, long ago. Ob- 
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You talk to me of Beauty, of Fortune, of 


a. ſuitable Mateb. My Friend; the Charms 


of the moſt beautiful Object, to the Sight 
of Which We are accuſtomed all the Day, 


do not ſtrike in the Evening.—If I have 


ahy Knowledge of friyſelf, Tam itnpalſive 


to the Allurements of Fortiine. - As to 


the Equally, Fittieſs, or Ptopriety Uf a 
 Mattiige; in the Acceptation of theſe 


Words with the World, "the Man who 
takes his fnatrimonia! Choice froth 
that Idea, is a miſerable Dupe to others, 
and marries for their Approbulion; not for 


his vabn Huppims. If I ever marry, I hall 


CIR 


Endeavour tb make a prutent Choice; but 


1 mall totally conſult my own Taſte, and 


Judgement, without the leaſt Anxiety 
about the Opinion of the World. If the 


Object is, every way ſuitable to he, 1 


Thall not carè whether the Public eehſures, : 


Or comtnends me for an Eſtabliſnmment! in 


which I alone ſhall be intereſted. 


My Ideas, and yours are aiametrically 722 


of. 
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jelts 4 nat auate aur Reaſon . they do not 
affe your Senſes, - as they _aBuate, and affet? 
mine. V our Propolition is infallibly true. 
But chough, our Conſtitutions, and Habits 
may be very different, we need not com- 
mence, and 'maintain any Diſputation 
that may be hoſtile to Friendſhip. I give 
you my, full Sentiments, becauſe I love 
Sincerity : But I am not at all offended 
when, the Validity of thoſe Sentiments is 
queſtioned ; becauſe I give them not as 
Laws. TI hate an argumentative, as much 
as I hate, a political Deſpot; the 
Eli, and intolerant Man, who can ſacri- 
fice his Friend to his Opinions; who can 
he offended with. that Friend if he is not. 
wean engugh ta adept bis Peculiarities, | 
and his Paſſions. Relinquiſh not one of 
your Principles; relinquiſn not one of 
Tak: Sentiments, from a Complaiſance to 
me. Perſue, ſteadily, and independently, 

mor Plangr Fig, and Aceh, Your 
Mode of apprshending, and contemplat- 
ing Qbjects cannqt weaken my Eſteem; it 
cannot diminiſh my Friendſhip, In your 
Turn, exact not unfair Conceſſions. For- 
7 | give 
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give me my narrow Leal; the Coolneſs of 

my Nature, For I am as tenacious of my 
Syſtem as you can be of yours : The Te- 

nor of my Life is irrevocably choſen : I 
am reſolved neither to Cy my Theory, 
nor my Conduct. 


we been preſented to the King. I 
have ſeen the Court. I have been in- 
troduced into Houſes which are frequented 
by thoſe People who are termed here, as 
in London, good Company. In ſuch 
Houſes, I look, L liſten, I compare: but 1 
have not yet formed a determinate Judgo- 
ment, My Time is little at my own Piſ- 
poſal. I am obliged to ſacrifice many 
Hours to our intruſive Countrymen 
-whoſe Curiofity is as frivolous as their 
Application. Several are preparing to re- 


turn home; and I am moſt ſincerely pleaſ- 


ed with the Idea of their Departure. The 
| profound View, and the important Buſi- 
"neſs of their Journey, was to change the 
Ar, to ramble through the Palaces; to- 
ſee the public Amuſements ; and to walk 
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in the public Gardens, They are unac- 


quainted with the French Language; they 


underſtand nothing; they find Fault with 
every Thing; and will return perfectly ſa- 
tisfied that they have acquired a maſterly 
Knowledges of a People, whoſe very Com- 
pliments ; whoſe external Manners, they 
did not comprehend. 


— 19/6coute ny Countrymen 
only of this ridiculous, and impertinent 
Superficiality ; for I have remarked it in 
moſt Travellers. I lately converſed, in 
the Country, with a Man who was intro- 
duced to me, as a Prodigy of Penetration, 


and of Wit. But I found that his extreme 


Impudence was his only remarkable Qua- 
lity. He talked of our Conſtitution, our 


Laws, our political Compacts, our Man- 
ners, and our Cuſtoms, with ſuch Igno- 


rance, and yet in ſo poſitive, and dogma- 
tical a Tone; —he ſupported his Aſſer- 
tions with ſuch unconnected, and abſurd 
Reaſons; in ſhort, he painted England 


in ſuch groteſque, and ridiculous Co- 


ö lours, 
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lours, that though L uſed all my Efforts 
to retain Politeneſs, 1 could hardly refrain 
from aſking him, if he had, in Fact, been, 
in ee n . Lt Sow 
Adieu, Charles, 1 anbibibe you with 
alt my Heart; _ notwithſtanding the Dif- 


ference of our Opinions. 


* 


L, EX: 
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LADPY MARY CouRTNEY TO MY 
LORD Rivess. | 


DARE ſay, you thought your An- 
L ſwer to my Queſtion was very ingeni - 
ous, very witty, and very ſevere. For 
my Part, my dear Couſin, I ſhould think 
it very impertinent, were J weak enough 
to be ambitious of any Attachment; or 
Homage from your Sex, I am not hurt 
at your immediate Expreſſions ; or if they 
offend me, I am offended becauſe they were 
dictated by Prejudice, and Injuſtice. What 
My Lord Rivers! Who is deemed a Sage, 
a Philoſopher !—Is +is Self- love fo vul- 
nerable, that he decides the Preference in 
Favour of the moſt dangerous, and cri- 
minal Species of Coquetry ? What heavy 
Charge does he bring againſt his fair Coun- 
try- -Women ?—T bat they are neitber inſi- 
_— nar Jane 


Cz While 
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While we ſhow a real, or fictitious Diſ- 
dain, to the Man who is induſtrious. to win 
our Affections, do we attract him to a 
dangerous Captivity? While we mortify 
him with Raillery, do we encourage his 
Aſſiduity? — While we humble his Pride, 
do we delude his Heart? By ſuch Beha- 
viour, indeed, we perhaps, wanton, too 
cruelly with the Prerogatives of Gaicty, of 
Beauty, and of Wit: — We, perhaps, ex- 
ert female Empire with too great Severity; 
we perhaps amuſe ourſelves rather unjuſti- 
fiably with the Homage of too importu- 
nate an Admirer; —we extract a barbarous 
Entertainment from a moſt unfortunate 
Paſſion, which is apt to become tedious 
and diſguſting to the Perſon by whom 
it is not ; Jeciprocally felt. Bur artfully 
to inſpire Love by particular Atten- 
tion; by an inſinuating Softneſs ; by 
deluſive Indulgencies ; by a ſtriking Pre- 
ference this is to conduct the cruelleſt, 
and blackeſt Plan under the fair Maſk of 
Humanity; it is to enſnare an undeſign- 


ing, and open Nature, to its exquiſite, 
and 


FA 
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and laſting Torment; it is to deck with. 
 Herbage, and with Flowers, the Edge of 
a Precipice which we mean for the Ruin 
of our unhappy Victim ;—it is to exert a: 
deſtructive Art, which will as probably 
| deceive. a tender, and liberal, as an un- 
feeling, and vulgar Mind. For Honeſty, 
and Generoſity, are as apt to confide as 
Vanity, and Preſumption: 


Enchanted' with theſe obliging Hoſtili- 
ties, with this inhuman Politeneſs, you 
are, it ſeems, in Danger of falling in 
Love with two French Ladies; or, in 
other Words, with two poliſhed Coquet- 
tes, very well! Follow your Inclination, 
why ſhould I ſtrengthen my Spells? Can 1. 


be intereſted in attempting to circumſcribe 


your Paſſions? I ſhould ſign my magical: 


Compact in vain. Its Efficacy only ope- 


rates to a certain Diſtance. The Power 
of my Taliſman is bounded by the Sea: 
It acts not N the Coaſts of Britain. 


In what PF wrote concerning the Perſon: 


whoſe Name I conceal, 1 neither exagge- 
| "WS ratedi 
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rated her Beauty, nor her Sentiments. 
Endowed with ſo much real Merit; with 
all perſonal Advantages; and at an Age 
which makes the moſt ſenſible Impreſſions; 
is my Lord Rivers indeed ſo diffident of 
his Pretenſions as not to believe his Ab- 
ſence is regretted ; that he is loved? But 

he is univerſally courted, and admired in 
France. Is it then ſurprizing if he gives 
no Conſequence to the particular Eſteem | 
of a ruſtic Engliſhwoman 7 ? But my Lord, 
the Force of this particular Eſteem may 
| grow languid ; it will naturally be weak- 
ened by Time. And perhaps you will 
one Day ſeverely lament that you loſt the 
firſt of human Poſſeſſions by your own 
unaccountable, and Capricious Reſerve. 


After this friendly, but pins too 
free Expoſtulation, I take the Liberty, 
my Lord, to aſk a Favour of you, which 

YN flatter myſelf, you will be kind enough 

to grant. Miſs Rutland has been in London 
about a Fortnight. On her Arrival there, 
e Lemſter Caſtie, Lady Morton re- 
: ceived 
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ceived her with great Coolneſs ; and hath 
ſince treated her very unkindly. In ſhort ſhe 
cannot pardon her for not loving her Ne- 
phew. That Lady, whole Virtues you ſo 
highly eſteem, is, you muſt own, of an 
unhappy Temper. Her Complaints, her 
Reproaches, have quite worn out the Pa- 
tience of Miſs Rutland: Their Separation 
is become indiſpenſably neceſſary. Will 
you permit your fair Ward, whoſe Com- 
pany is fo dear to all her Friends, to make 
a Viſit to my Aunt and me? Miſs Rut- 
land requeſts, my Lady Orkney earneſtly 
intreats, I conjure you, to gratify our io- 
cial, and friendly Wiſhes.— Adieu: An- 
Cove me ſoon: Let us not wait for your 
Deciſion, | 


LE T. 
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LETTER VIL 


Lon RrykRS To Lab Max v 
CounTuey.. 


\URELY, Madam, you could not 
Imagine that you would need Jong to 
wait for my Letter; when by that Letter 


it was in my Power to oblige you. I con- 
ſent with all my Heart, to your Propo- 
ſal; and 1 thank Lady Ormond for her 


' Diſpolition® to promote the Happineſs of 


Miſs Rutland. But the more I think, the 


more J am ſurprized that you, only, have 


honoured me with ſo. much Attention as to 


apprize me of her preſent Situation,, and 


Intention. A Guardian at my Age is not. 
naturally magiſterial. I hate Formality, 
and Dominion: Vet I confeſs, I think it: 
extraordinary, that Miſs Rutland does 


not honour me with her Correſpondence. 
After ſne had promiſed her Siſter to paſs 


the Summer at Lemſter, important Af 
fairs, 
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fairs, no doubt, recalled her to Lono n: 

But what thoſe Affairs were, ſhe vouch- 

ſafed not to inform me. Her Silence is, at 
leaſt, . ſingular : any ane bur myſelf would 
give it a harſher Epithet. I am ſorry that 
ſhe has ſo little Confidence in me; I re- 
gret it as her Friend. Three Months have 
elapſed; and ſhe has not favoured me with 
a Letter. I was never ſo neglected by her 
Parents. I have received many Letters 
from Lemſter: tell her that I have; ; and 
that Lam not pleaſed that ſhe has forgot 

wh... -. Lag; | 

I might vindicate myſelf from the Par- 
tiality of which you accuſe me, if I could, 
conſiſtently with Decorum, contradict von; 
and if I could pronounce accurately on 
two Species of Coquetry. But I will not 
preſume to judge in a Cauſe with which 1 
am not thoroughly acquainted. You are 
more conyerſant with the delicate Queſtion 


than myſelf ; and I ſhall abide by the De- 


termination of your ſuperior Knowledge. 


But I intreat you, never call me, either a 
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Sage, or a Philoſopher. I have often 
heard you mention a Pedant, or a tedious 
Prater, with thoſe Appellations. I will 
not ſuppoſe that you have a mean Opinion 
of my Mind: but, believe me, to all - 
ther Tun * N that of an rampant 


[Permit me, my dear Lady Countic: 
to ſhow you the extreme Inconſiſtency of 
your Reproaches. In one Line you charge 

me with an ignoble Weakneſs; you ſay 
a I am ſeduced by Self. love. Imme- 
diately in another, where you would excite 
my Vanity: where you would raiſe in me 
an imprudent, and dangerous Curioſity, 
you tax me with a fool Inſenſidility te to 
. Merit. 1 


1 1 
Aw A 


Does a mere öden pe any 
Thing againſt me? Did I tell you that 7 
was the Object of the Coquetry which you 
fo ſeverely arraign? How did 7 expoſe 
myſelf to your Cenfure ? If your Inſinua- 
tions did not excite my eager Curioſity; or 
if I have not defired you to explain thoſe 

| Inlſinu- 
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Inſinuations; perhaps I. owe my Coolneſs | 
leſs to the Tarpor of my Inſenſibility than 
ta the Exertion of my Reaſon. I know 
too well the Value of that Liberty which 


[ with Difficulty recovered, to give again 


the rapid Wing to my Imagination, or to 
impower you to direct its Courſe. 


As 1 Wall ever be ambitious to preſerve 
the good Opinion of Lady Courtney, I 
will now Convince you that I am not 
an Admirer of ſuperficial, and deſigning 
Women, without. Heart and Mind. 1 
ſhall give you a faithful Picture of my two 
new female Friends, They are Widowss 
g xr Elder is in her thirty-firſt Year. They 
hve together. A mutual Politeneſs, At- 
tention, and Tenderneſs, proves a reci- 
procal, ſincere, and affectionate Deſire to 
oblige, and to make happy: But their 
Friendſhip is unembarraſſed with a re- 
dundant Complaifance; with a  ſuper- 
ſtitious Regard to the minute Points of 
Good-Breeding I of which fictitious: Friend- 

| hip is often extremely tenacious. Their 
| ſocial 
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ſocial Circle is not large. As in their own 
Characters, the higheſt moral Merit is re- 
commended by the happy Talents to 
_ pleaſe, they have ſelected Friends, and Ac- 
quaintance, who, to agreeable Perſons, 
and engaging Manners, unite a Love of 
the fine Arts, and of Virtue. Confidence 
preſides over their Roof. In their Society 
the Language of the Sout is ſpoken. Yet 
Sincerity reigns among them without - 
Rudeneſs; and Liberty without Licen- 
tiouſnefs. Theſe Ladies, united by a na- 
tural Sympathy of Heart, and Mind, loved 
each other from their Infancy. In the 
Viciſſitudes of Life they have been fre- 
quently ſeparated : But neither Separation 
nor Diſtance could ever weaken their Af- 
fection. It is even ſaid (but you will ſcarce 
believe it) that while their Souls were agi- 
tated with an Emulation in Love, their 
genuine and conſtant Friendſhip: was not 
wounded in that moſt intereſting of all 
Conteſts. I am promiſed the Particulars. 
of that extraordinary Period of their Lives: 
If I receive them, E ſhall ſend them you, 
ba 0 5,5 51-4 iP 
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for your Entertainment. I ſhall be happy 


to convince you that if ever I am in Love 
| with a French Lady, that . e not bs 
; a pol * Coguetie. 
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LETTER va. 


.0 ; 7 


Lony Ravens ros Cramazs Candiags, 


EL your kind Hints, in my Favour, 

my dear Charles, have not prevent- 
ed Sir George from writing to me. I re- 
ceived, Yeſterday, the moſt inelegant, in- 
coherent, and tedious, critical, or philoſo- 
; phical Eſſay, that was ever written by his 

blundering Pen. I have a great Inclina- 
tion to, ſend it him back; the propereſt 
Return for his impertinent Lecture. He 
charges me with confining my Views : with 
aà ſordid Fear to extend my Connexions, and 
ov Duties. He reproaches me with a cold, 
unintereſted Habit of Mind, by which I 
muſt be rendered uſeleſs in the great Syſ- 
tem of Nature ;—which muſt inevitably 
ſuppreſs, and extinguiſh in me that Activity 
of Soul, which is th? Source of the Love of 
Goed, the Principle of thoſe noble Exer- 
tions which lead to Immortality. 


I have, 
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1 have, indeed, a high Reſpect for Thoſe 
who acquire immortelty ; but not the 
teaft Peſfre to emulate their Greatneſs. 
My ſublktnary Views extend not beyond 
my tranſitory Life; therefore I adopt no 
afdudtis and heroic Plan; I am erecting 


no lofty and ſplendid Monument. I with 
not for tlie Adtniratien of Men: It is a 
dangerous Homage ; it prevents, or it re- 
trains, the Eaſe and Cheerfulneſs of So- 
ciety; the Openneſs and Confidence of 
Friendſhip Land Society and Friendſhip 
are two of the brighteſt and ſtrongeſt 
Charms of Life. I ſhall be happy if I de- 
ſerve the moral Eſteem of my Cotempo- 
raries: I wiſh not to trouble Poſterity 
with the Care of preſerving my Metnory. 

To' be ſatisfied with my own Conduct to 
avoid, if poſſible, the Cenſure of every one 
Sto do as much Good as I can; and to 
do no Injury theſe are all the Objects on 
which 1 am intent; this is all the Glory 
Witch warms the Breaft of Laure nn 
and your Friend. | 


Till 
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Till a Fit of the Spleen ſtimulates me 
to anſwer Sir George, tell him that I am 
ſtill the Dupe of my very criminal Inacti- 
vity. Tou may likewiſe tell him, his Ar- 
guments prove, that He has very. little 
Knoyledge of the World, which He un- 
dertakes to reform. An unintereſted, or 
diſpaſſionate Temper to thoſe Objects that 
ſo forcibly actuate human Life, is, of all 
our Qualities, in general, the leaſt envied; 
and meets with the moſt eaſy Reception. 
Its Poſſeſſor excites no ardent Competitor. 
It wounds not the Pride; it interferes not 
with the Rapacity of Mankind. The am- 
bitious Man, in his cool and unaſpiring 
Friend, has one Rival leſs to fear: The 
Miſer, and the unfeeling Wretch, who 
preys on the Miſeries of others, entertain 
no hoſtile Suſpicion of a Character which 
leaves a free Courſe to Avarice, and Obdu- 
racy. The gentle and unalarming Nature 
of the Perſon I am deſcribing, precludes 
Fear, renders Precaution unneceſſary ; and 
5 opens to him the Hearts of all his Ac- 
ne! 


8 
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Very grave and reſpectable Authorities 
have conſidered the whole human Race, 
diffuſed as they are over the Surface of this 
Globe, as one great F amily—ſomewhat 
diſunited, however, it muſt be owned, If 
we comprehend them in this View, I can 
aſſure Sir George, that the modeſt and 
humble Heir, ho is content with the ſmall- 
eſt Poſſeſſion, will be the leaſt diſagreeable 
Relation of our immenſe Family. 


Your Converſation with Wilmot, was, 
I think, not auſpicious. But I wiſh you 
would have another Interview with him on 
the Subject, and ſound his Diſpoſition tho- 
roughly; with which we muſt be perfectly 
acquainted before we act in Favour of 
his young Brother, I am either very much 
miſtaken; or the Heart of this rich Ba- 
ronet is hard, and his Underſtanding de- 
fective. What does he mean by ſaying, 
that He is the Maſter of his own Actions; 
that he is accountable to no Perſon for the 
Uſe he makes of his Fortune {—Afſuredly 
no one has the Privilege of citing him be- 


E 5 74 | | | fe Ore 
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fore à Court of Juſtice, to compel him to 
be benevolent, humane, and generbus. But 


there is # Tribunal formed of Society, be⸗ 
fore wllich all its Members ate obligec to 
appear, and to undergo a rigorous Exatni- 
nation. Whether They acknowledge its 
Authority, or no, it will judge them; and 
the public Eſteem, or Contempt reſults 
from its important and awful Sentence. 
Adieu, my Friend. May you and I 
never be ſo fooliſn, or ſo inſolent, or ſo cal- 
lous, as to deſpife the 8 bow hey 
1 Vourr: nes cod 8 
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LETTER IX.: 


nn 
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I I 8 is * Woman ſays Lord 

 Rivers.—If you write not to them, 
R. are offended. If you write, they do 
not anſwer. They act from Caprice; In- 
conſiſtency is their grand Characteriſtick. 
In our. Intercourſe with Them, how im- 
pregnably ſhould we be armed with Pa- 
tience 


— 


. ourſelf, 1 1 13 you ; 1 1 
with Moderation: Believe, and pardon. a 


I have been wrong: Could you expreſs 
yourſelf better; would you condeſcend 


more, if you ſhould offend me? I have 
omitted to ſend you a Tribute of my Ef- 
teem which you might have expected; 
but I have not ceaſed to love you: And 
though I deſerve your Reproaches, I think 
I may yet hope for your Jngatgente, 


— 


Fol. l. e ſuf- 
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A ſufficient Share of Inquietudes — 
Melancholy which preyed on my Heart, 
and which was fooliſhly indulged ;—Reſo- 


lutions formed, weighed, and rejeted—a 
Conflict of Defires—childiſh Proje&ts— 


and—well-grounded Fears, have agitated 
my Mind with Reſentment againſt myſelf; 
with Regret; with a too lafting ill Hu- 
mour. While I was with Lady Orkney, 


I was abſorbed in Melancholy ; and con- 


ſequently incapable of every rational Em- 
eee 1 


You well know that when 3 ap- 


pears to me in a deep Shade through the 
gloomy Medium of the Mind, I do not 
wiſh to ſee my Friends; nor can I have 


Recourſe to the lighteſt Amuſement. I 


then find Solitude abſolutely neceſſary ; 1 


conceal myſelf in a remote Part of the 


Houſe ; I no longer ſpeak ; nor even do I 
write. My Affections are tremulouſly a- 
live: I am moſt exquiſitely ſenſible to 
Pleaſure: F am moſt pungently impreſſed 
by Pain. As ſoon as its keen Shaft pierces 

7 | my 


% 
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my Heart, every Object around me wears 
a duſky Hue: A black Vapour ſwims 
before my Sight: My Spirits are ſunk, or 
rather annihilated: I am in a State of 
mental Agony : My reaſoning Faculty is, 
for a Time, deſtroyed; or, if I reaſon at 
all, it is to augment my Sufferings, to ex- 
hibit to my Mind the Cauſe of my Dif 
treſs 1 in all its Horrour. b 


A Burthen to myſelf, and diſpleaſed 
with others, I aſk, in thoſe tormenting 
Moments, why I came into this World of 
Miſery-?—how our Parents can raſhly and 
wantonly continue their Species, without 
conſidering whether their Progeny will 
have Cauſe to thank them for their Exiſt- 
ence? Fortunately for my Peace, and En- 
joyment of Life, when I have been ſuch a 
Dupe to Spleen as to indulge the moſt ex- 
S i travagant Impatience, to utter the moſt in- 
concluſive Language, the moſt intolerable 
Abſurdities; a propitious Air hath breath- 
ed on my friendly Torch; hath rekindled 
he. ode Light of Reaſon. I recollect 
@ : | | D 2 „ 
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my few philoſophical Ideas; I recover my 

little Share of Courage; and wearied with 
rene and en, 1 calmly ſubmit, 


F artified, at length, by ſalutary Reflexi- 
on, let me bear (fay I, in rational Solilo- 
quy) the Inconveniences, and Evils of 

Life, with Tranquillity, and Firmneſs. Let 
me march, with a determined Step, through 

its thorny Path ; where we are viewed by 

_ ourFellow-Travellers with an adverſe Eye; 
by whom we are joſtled, ſhoved, and every 
Moment in Danger of being overthrown, 
In this arduous, and yaried Journey, let 
me. boldly traverſe 1ts brown. and dreary 

Plains; let me climb its painful Moun- 
tains; let me bound, with Agility, from 
Rock to Rock : Let me view its Precipices 

with a calm and ſteddy Eye. If I fall, let 
me riſe again with Vigour : Let me al- 

ways hope that the Sky will brighten; and 
that I ſhall have a more agreeable Road.— 

And when I paſs through a verdant and 

flowery Meadow, let me enjoy the luxuriant 

Scene, without Anxiety for thę reſt of my 


* 
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Way. Let me inhale the reviving Fra- 
grance of the Place. Let me liſten to the 
Murmurs of the Stream, and to the War- 
Hoy" on INS Frees. 


You wal at me. You ridicule my 
Pretenſions. The Sex that is endowed 
with the greater Vigour of Mind, can un- 
doubtedly ſubdue the Paſſions. When the 
Wind agitates the Surface of the Waters; 
| when the Trident of Neptune ſtrikes the 
Centre of the Deep ; when the Waves riſe 
to Mountains ; the nobler Being arms him- 
ſelf with this Motto“ T am a Man.” — 
The Storm is immediately appeaſed—a 
Calm ſucceeds. This is, at leaſt, the arro- 
gant Language of a Stoick. But the 
proud Actor lies. And if he ſpoke Truth, 
I ſhould not eſteem him the more. Is In- 
fenſibility, O ye feeling and elevated Souls, 
a Virrue? or is its Fiction a Virtue ? 


But why do we love; why do we encou- 
rage; why do we keep in perpetual Action, 
his 5 this Ardour of Soul, which 
D 3 is 


— 


became a Widow in my twenty-fifth Year. 
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is always at War with our Peace! In the 
whole Amount of Life, did Senſibility, 
ever, to Mortal, make Happineſs predomi- 

nant? Ah! if you knew how my Senſibi- 

lity has been lately tried! What, do you 
think, I had almoſt brought from Oxford ? 
A Squirrel? No. A Monkey ?—By 
no Means. A Parrot? Lou're ſtill out. 
It was an Animal more tractable in Ap- 
pearance ; but often more capricious —A 
Cat, perhaps?—A worſe Sth. RIB 5 — 


A en. 


I am interrupted, now: But this Even- 
ing 1 will tell you how it came that I was 
near encountering this Diſaſter. 


Midnight. 


Are not you ſurprized to hear me talk of 
a Huſband ? You know, that after having 
. defended, for eleven Years of my Youth, 
my Fortune, and my Liberty, againſt the 
Importunities of many ſelfiſh Lovers, 1 


You 


ro SIR CHARLES CARDIGAN, &c. gg 
You muſt, therefore have concluded that I 
was proof againft every Kind of Seduction. 
But, alas! my Friend, I have not the Forti- 
tude of which you might ſuppoſe me poſ- 
ſeſſed. It was not at Court; it was not in 
London —it was in Retirement, where I 
have been tempted, and very forcibly — 
ed, by the Devil. 


A ee , born at the Foot of 
the Mountains of Jamaica, whoſe Heart, 
and Mind are fraught with Integrity, Be- 
nevolence, and other excellent and agree- 
able Qualities, was at Lady Orkney's (who 
is his Relation) while I was there. From 
the Moment when he was firſt: preſented to 
me, I obſerved that h.' was charmed with 


I doubt not that there are honeſt and benevolent 


Natives of Jamaica. But when my Imagination tra- 
verſes the wide Regions of Society to form a bright 
Example, I ſhall never pay an unmerited, and dan- 


gerous Compliment, by making a young Slave- 
holder the Hero of my Novel, or of my Drama;—by 
ſelecting a humane and generous Character from the 


ſelfiſh and deliberate Tormentors, and Murderers of 


the human SPECIES. - 
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my Perſon and Converſation. He ſoon at- 
tended me on all my Viſits; was the Com- 
panion of all my Walks; enquired for 
me, whenever I was out of his Sight; — 
payed me all thoſe: fond, yet reſpectful 


Aſſiduities which are ſo ſtrongly, and de- 


Cieiſively expreſſive of the Ardour of Love. 
His Eyes often addreſſed mine, with Modeſty 
and Reſerve, yet with Warmth and Energy ; 
—they ſpoke aLanguage, tender, and per- 
{ſwaſtve, to my Soul. Lady Orkney, who, 
| you know, is naturally talkative, officious, 
and indiſcreet, made a thouſand Remarks 
on our Intercourſe; and the conſtant To- 
-pick with which ſhe entertained me, was 


the Paſſion of my Lover. My Conqueft 


was, at firſt, the Subject of my Mirth, 
and Humour; but, in a little Time, it ſe- 

riouſiy employed my Mind. In the Pre- 
ſence of my young Admirer I felt a ſtrong 
ä Emotion, an agreeable Agitation of Soul. 
Iobſerve all his Manner, all his manly and 

unaffected Graces, with Pleaſure, and with 

Pride: I-liſten eagerly to his moſt trivia} 

Diſcourſe,” ene is active, ani- 

mated, | 


* 
2 , 
= 5 * . 
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mated, and luxuriant: : It ſurveys the fair- 
eſt, and moſt attractive Objects, through a 
luminous and magical Perſpective. To 
the inferior Objects which are in my Power, 
become quite indifferent. What is Peace; 
what is Liberty, when eſtimated with the 
romantic Forms of my enraptured Imagi 
nation? Embowered in the deep Shades 

of Solitude, I whiſper to my Soul, and aſk: 
it; whether Independance can make us 
happy Whether Love is not our ſu- 
preme Good Whether to inſpire—whe- 
ther to reciprocate this generous and ng? 

Paſſion, 1s not our ſuperlative Happineſs ?— 

whether any inferior Sentiment; any other 
mortal Sympathy, compared with this 

Emanation, with this Union of Souls, de- 


ſerves the Names 1 : 


While my Underſtanding was in Danger r 

from this enchanting Delirium, it Was 
ä moderated by the Arrival of my Couſin 5 
Henrietta. She came to reſcue me from 
the Palace of Armida. Her fine Perſon, 


and her blooming Complexion, which pro- 
D 5 nounced 
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nounced her the Image of the Spring, had 

the ſame Effect on me that the Shield had 

on Rinaldo, at the Sight of which he 

bluſhed for his effeminate Ornaments, and 
threw away his Garlands, and his Flowers. 
After contemplating, with Admiration, the 
viyid Beauty of Henrietta, the Luſtre of 
her Charms; that purple Light of Love, 
which early Youth breathes around its 
happy Object, 1 compare my own Age 
with that of my- Lover; I make the mor- 
rifying Calculation with a profound Sigh: 

El find that I am ten Years older than 
he. In four Winters more I ſhall have ar- 
rived at at Age which terminates the Tri- 
umphs of my Sex; at a Period, when to 
harbour Love, debaſes us in the Eyes of 
the World; makes us Objects of publick 

| Ridicule; or, at beſt, of a humiliating. 
Compaſſion. -Methinks I ſee the Poſſeſſour 
of my Perſon, and of my Fortune, ſquan- 
der the one, and deſpiſe the other; me- 
thinks J ſee him abandon me to Regret, 
to Jealouſy, to Deſpair. Methinks I hear 


my humane, and kind female Friends pity 
| my 
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my Situation; but never without exclaim- 
ing“ What a Fool. ſhe was!“ — The 
Fear of the future, deadens the Charms of 
the preſent Time. Alarmed at my ow 
Temerity; trembling at the Danger, to 
which I had been expoſed by an Oblivion 
of myſelf, I repell the Shafts of Love. To 
receive them, was delightful; to repell 
them, is Agony; yet I repell them with 
Reſolution, and with Force. I fly;—I break 
away from thoſe Territories of Love, 
which yet attract, and terrify me. When 
I was now at a conſiderable Diſtance from 
the deluſive Ground, I found myſelf ſtu- 
pified with a ſevere Melancholy; with a 
motionleſs, and deadly Languor. My 
Strength, and my Spirits, were proſtrate, 
and inactive, like thoſe of a little unwary 
Bird, which hath almoſt exhauſted its Life 
in freeing itſelf from a Snare in which it 


had been caught by its own Imprudence. 


Uninterrupted, in this peaceful Retreat, 
by an impertinent and noiſy World; —en- 
Joying the majeſtick Walks of Windſor- 
Ds6 | Fo- 
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Foreſt; free, to reflect, and to meditate 
noble Conduct; ;—you will perhaps think 
that I grow vain of my Exploit; that I 
triumph in my Victory. — Far from it, my 
ſenſible and generous Friend; - my Soul 
is yet diſſolved; it is poured forth in 
Tears. I Feen Penetration, Wit, Un. 
which are r uesd to me 2h the Par- 
tiality of my Friends. How eaſily would 
a giddy Girl emancipate herſelf from the 
Chains with which I am yet bound ;—one 
who is merely remarkable for animal 
d | 


My epiſtolary Silence was. e 
by this unfortunate Adventure; an Apo- 
logy, which you, I am ſure, will accept. 
Loet me requeſt you to keep it an invio- 
lable Secret. I feel Something like a Re- 
medy of my Diſtreſs; I feel a ſoothing 
Pleaſure while I lodge it in your hoſpita- 

ble Boſom. Our Calamities are alleviated, 
© becauſe they are divided, when we commu- 
nicate them to a faithful and ſentimental 
rie. 
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Friend. And to ſuch a Friend we are 
particularly impatient to impart our Mis 


fortunes in Love;—for TRV preſs hardeſt: 
| upon the Soul. "IM? 


I ſhalr ſoon go to London. Addreſs to 
me there. Be aſſured that no Splendour 


ef Proſperity, nor Storm of Adverſity, can 


diminiſh my Eſteem and Affection for you : 
2 can OOTY be. extinguiſhed: with my 
WD 
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to this Paradox- 
you, without ceaſing to love you.“ —— 
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LETTER x. 
Loxp Rives To Lapy OaakRv. 


AR, from being ſatisfied, Madam, E 
am rather provoked with your Apo- 


. be Time of ſevere Affliction 


ſeems to me the Seaſon when we moſt na- 
turally revolve the Image of a true Friend; 
when we moſt anxiouſly ſeek for Conſola- 


tion in the Sympathy of His Heart. 3 I 


ſhould more eaſily have gardoned your 


long Silence, if your Attention to me had 


been whi led out of your Head in the 
Vortex of Pleaſure, and Diſſipation. 


| One Part of your Letter, I think, amounts 
„ I have neglected 


Is this a comprehenſible Propofition? I 
ſhall enounce it, if you pleaſe, in other 
Language. My Mind has been em- 
« ployed on you; and yet I have never 
" thought of you.“ The Terms are dif- 
ferent; 
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ferent; but their Subſtance is the ſame. 
Treat me not with ſuch Coldneſs. If you 
do, I ſhall queſtion your Sincerity. Friend- 
ſhip will not be deluded, and amuſed, 
like Love: It refuſes to be lulled, 5 
charmed with the Errour of the Imagina- 
tion. It muſt be diligently kept alive; it 
muſt be animated: Activity can only ſup- 
port its delicate Exiſtence. Gentle, equal, 
peaceful, it too eaſily falls into a lethargick 
State; and when it is once laid aſlcep, i it 
is not eaſily awaked. 


Plethinks I hear you afk, if I have the 
| preſumption to menace you ?—to inſinuate 
that my Attachment to you can ever dege- 
nerate into a State of Languor and Indif- 
ference? No: it never can, my amiable 
Friend. My Eſteem of you reſults from 
my thorough Knowledge of your excellent 
Qualities; Qualities, which I muſt always 
admire, and love, My Expoſtulations 
with you are at an End: I thank you, 
from my Heart, for your obliging Letter; 


8 4 
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for the Confidence you repoſe i in me. 1 
congratulate you on your noble Efforts; 
which, without Doubt, in a little Time, 
will completely reſtore you to your Friends; 
to yourſelf; to the Enjoyment of all thoſe 
Bleſſings which have been beſtowed on 


2285 by Providence. 


1 ridicule you ! 17 laugh at you!” Good 
God! at what ſhould I laugh I am a 
Man; it is true. But Man is a very feeble 
Creature; leſs able, perhaps, than you, to 
check the Impulſe of his Senſes; to quell 

the Tempeſt of his Paſſions. Strength of 

Reaſon; the Advantages of our Educa- 
tion; enlarged, and ſound Reflexion; the 
ſupreme Happineſs which every rational: 
Being feels, while he is at Peace with him-- 
ſelf; our laudable Ambition to merit the 
Approbation and Eſteem of Mankind ;— 
theſe powerful Auxiliaries will make a 
Man as capable as you are to moderate his 
violent Deſires; to ſuppreſs, to ſacrifice 


them to his Duties. But they will never 
enable 
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enable him to perform this glorious At 
chievement without extreme Cont and 


Fl 


Pain. e eee + 8 211 
n n,, IE OCNN HEEREK > = "| 
When I ceaſe to feel for the Calamities | | 
of my Friends, may I ceaſe to exiſt ! ' But 1 
may I feel with the tendereſt Sympathy, for 
their Diſtreſſes in Love; for, of all human 
Calamities, unfortunate Love is the ſeve- 
reſt; and the moſt intereſting, the moſt tor- 
menting of our Paſſions makes the greateſt 
Ravages in the moſt delicate, the moft ami- 
able, the nobleſt Minds. God forbid that 
1 ſhould ever imitate thoſe inſenſible or 
prejudiced, and inhuman Wretches, who 
make no Allowances for certain Deviations 
from the rigorous Laws, and Maxims of 
Society ; who confound Inſtitution. with 
Nature, and Diſcretion with Virtue. In- 
auſpicious Love is often kindled impercep- 
tibly in a generous Breaſt; — though its 
Progreſs is rapid, it is not obſerved ;—— 
but when its Flame rages with all its Force, 
the Soul on which it preys, prevents its 
immoral, and fatal Effects by the Princi- 
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66 LTTEAS TIR LORD Rivers 
ples of Honour. Can I ever be fo im- 
pious as to mortify—to reproach, to ridi- 
cule ſuch a Sufferer? - God forbid! Let 
kim have my moſt humane, and eloquent 


Conſolation; my moſt candid and liberal 


Indulgence; and when I adviſe him, let 
my Advice be cqually gentle in Subſtance, 
and in Tone. For may he not have been 
_ precluded from the Poſſeſſion of his Fa- 
vourite Object, from the invaluable Ab- 
ſtract of all ſublunary Felicity, by a tem- 
porary Act of his own Imprudence; or 
dy the dexterous Policy of the good People 
of the World; who adopt Appearances 
inſtead of genuine and expanded Morals ; 

— who not contented with gratifying the 
baſeſt Paſſions, and Habits, by ordinary, 
human Means, are fo profane and aban- 
doned as to force -Reticion into their 
Service ;—to bid HER authoriſe, and ra- 
tify a brutal Appetite, an inſatiable Ava- 
rice, or a deſpicable Ambition ? Cs” 


Undoubtedly a Stoicks lyes. But be aſ- 
ſured that aStoick never did, and never can 
„ exiſt. 
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exiſt. . Let thoſe Enthuſiaſts talk, let them 
write on; they are not worthy of our No- 
tice, With cold Hearts, but with intoxi- 
cated Minds, they paint not the Reſem- 
blance of Man; but a wild Chimera, 
created by their own Imagination. To 
: attempt to exalt human N ature above its 

inſurmountable Standard, is not to raiſe, 
and encourage, but to intimidate and ſink 
the Soul“. 


It is taught us by Experience, and it is 
aſſerted to us by Truth, that we never make 
a Sacrifice to Reaſon without Effort, and 

without 


- ; 


* Madame Riccoboni here betrays an Ignorance of 


the ſtoical Philoſophy, which hath ſtrangely diſgraced 


the Writings even of Men of Genius, and Learning. 
She imagines that the glorious Maſters of the Portico 
abſurdly inculcated an Extinction of the Paſſions. 
But Mr. Harris, the learned, and animated Authour of 
an Inquiry into Happineſs, hath clearly ſhewn that 
we are taught by the Stoicks, not to annihilate, but 
to temper, regulate, and command our Paſſions ;j— 
that not Apathy, but Zupathy is the Virtue which 


1 
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without Pain. Our Inclinations, and her 


Counſels are perpetually at Variance. She 
ſeldom gently leads; ſhe generally drags 


us to our Duty, We yield with a re- 


luctant Submiſſion, to her Empire. — 
And if we felt not an internal Reſiſt- 
ance when we prefer Juſtice to Intereſt; 
Duty to Inclination ; the pure and ſublime 
Pleaſure. of durable Self-Approbation to 
momentary Satisfaction; what ſhould we 


have to combat; what ſhould we mean by 


Victory, by Triumph over ourſelves?" The 
'Terms Virtue, Generoſity, Greatneſs of 
Soul, would only preſent us with indeter- 


minate, and vague Ideas; or rather, they 
would be Words without any Signification. 


— 


they preſcribe; a Habit of Mind, which, though we 
mall never attain it completely, and invariably, we 
ſhould exert our conſtant Endeavours to acquire. 
From the Poſſibility, therefore, of practiſing the ſtoi- 


cal Wiſdom, and from indubitable hiſtorical Fact, I aſ- | 
fert, that Stoicks did exiſt, when Philoſophers read, ati d 


thought, like Brutus, only to make Themſelves better 


Men; and when to excell in private, and publick 


Vixtve, \ Was 5 their I's TEREST, and their Groxv. 


| Do 
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Do not therefore, charge yourſelf with 
Folly. Blame not yourſelf for a very par- 
donable Weakneſs; augment not your 
Pain by cenſuring its Cauſe with too great 
Severity. Suppreſs not your Tears; but 
let them freely flow: The Tears of Senti- 
ment do Honour to human Nature. You 
certainly have a moral Right to regret an 
Object of which you were deprived by 
your own Reſolution. Why need you 
bluſh that your good Senſe 1s equalled by 
your Suſceptibility? 5 


In Truth, 1 hate this American. He 
has given a dreadful Wound to your Peace 
of Mind. Does he continue long in Eng- 
land? Will you not ſee him fn London? 
Adieu, my amiable, my dear Friend! Be 
aſſured of my Secrecy; and of the af- 
fectionate Intereſt which I ſhall ever 
take in your Pleaſures, and in your 
Pains, | 
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LETTER XI. 


32 La OaaEAYT TO Lone 3 


Hate this American And why do you 
hate him? It was not He; it was my 
own Imagination that wounded my Peace. 
You have Wit; you have Sentiment ; you 
have an excellent Underſtanding ; you are 
a good Friend: But you make a poor Uſe 
of a tender Secret; you are but ill quali- 
fied to conſole a Woman in my Situation. 
6 « Suppreſs not your Tears, (you ſay) my 
« amiable Friend; let them freely flow.” 
And was this the Language you were to 
hold rowe? When I made you acquaint- 
ed with the State of my Heart, do not you 
1magine Iex pected that you would diſſwade 
me from oppoſing my Paſſion ; that you 
would ridicule my abfurd Severity to my- 
ſelf; that you would expoſe the Folly of 
| ſpontaneous, and groundleſs Mortification, 
in a World that abounds with inevitable 
Pains? You think, no Doubt, I was 
— highly 


To SIR CHARLES Carpican, &c. yr 
highly pleaſed with your Encomium on 
my Reſolution. Bur if you are at all con- 
verſant with the Nature of Women, you 
will certainly allow, that you would have 
written to me with much more Propriety, 
if you had dwelt on my perſonal Charms; 
if you had told me that as I was by Na- 
ture formed to pleaſe, I might be certain 
of attaching and ſecuring the Heart of my 
Lover; and if you. had added—< Marry 
„ him; oP beautiful Friend, marry 
% tim.” This is the Style in which 
cur Sex is addreſſed by Men of the World; 
by Men of finiſhed Politeneſs. But this 
is not your Way. You admire my He- 
roiſm. You are not aware, that while you 
fo highly applaud me for combating, and 
ſubduing my Paſſion, you tacitly aſſert, 
that its Birth and Indulgence were the 
Effects of my extreme Imprudence. 


perhaps I was not inſenſible to my Folly, 
before it reached your Animadverſion. 
1275 will my ae * riend ingenuouſly an- 
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52 LITTERS FROM Logp Rivers 
ſwer me this Queſtion ?—If you had been 
in the Situation into which I was, of late, 
imperceptibly drawn, would you have re- 
| fiſted your Paſſion? Would you have 
ſacrificed Love on the Altar of Virtue ? 
You certainly would never have aſpired 
to this Height of Philoſophy. And why 
would your Conduct have been ſo igno- 
ble? Becauſe it hath pleaſed impertinent 
' Legiſlators to conſult their own Intereſt, 
and to neglect ours; to reſerve the Garden 


of Pleaſure for Men; and to allot Pri- 
| vation to Women. Selfiſh and tyrannical 


Beings! How they have extended their 
Prerogatives! How they have limited our 
Privileges! Shall I exemplify the Effects 
- of your capricious Inſtitutions? You 
know my Lord Carneguy. He is fifty- 
ſix Years old. His Conſtitution is worne 
with Debaucheries : He. is gouty, crooked, 
wrinkled, and ugly; and in a few Days 
ke will marry a young and beautiful Citi- 
zen. Yet none find, Fault with this 


Match. Nor vill the old Fool, be ridicur 
FE led 
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led when his Eorrid Aſpect is contraſted 
in Publick with the delicate and charming 


Features of his unfortunate Wife. But if 
J had given Way to my Inclinations, a 
thouſand Criticks would have cenſured 


my Conduct; would have miſinterpreted 


my Views. For a Lady in her thirty-ſixth 
Year to marry a Youth !—What a large 
Field for Malevolence would the Subject 
| have opened! How generouſly would the 


ruling Ideas have been ſelected, by which 1 
was influenced! And why ſhould y ma- 


trimonial Abſurdity have been more blam- 
ed than the Inſtance which I have given 


you? Becauſe I am à Woman: Becauſe 


Man hath ſubjected me to the. Laws of 


Reaſon; while He himſelf diſpenſes with her 
Controul. 


* 


Lou will too plainly perceive, that 1 
am in a caviling Humour. — This Hu- 


mour is excited by many Cauſes: Clifford, 
my favourite American, is by no Means 
happy. His Poſſeſſions are great; but his 
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74 Lrrexs FROM Lok p Rivers 
Revenue is comparatively ſmall, His Fa- 
ther died while he was very young; and 
left him, and his Fortune to the Care of 
an indolent Relation. The Negligence 
of that Guardian; the Rapacity of Stew- 
ards; and the mercileſs . Depredations 
which are often committed on Property in 


Þ+ the Indies, have reduced Mr. Clifford to 


the Neceſſity of ſelling his Eſtates for a 
Third of their Value, or of expending 
great Sums on the Eſtabliſhment of his 
Rights, and the Cultivation of his Lands. 
When Lady Orkney, in her Letters, gave 
me repeated, and preſſing Invitations to 
her Houſe, ſhe had undoubtedly meditated 
the Seduction of my Heart, and the Ac- 
quiſition of my Fortune.. I do not be- 
lieve that Clifford promoted, that he was 
acquainted with, her Project. At preſent 
She agitates a thouſand Schemes of the 
lame Kind. I am told by my Correſpon- 
dents ar Oxford, that ſhe pays her Court 
to every Heireſs of the Neighbourhood. 
Like moſt prejudiced, and fooliſh Re- 

lations, 
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lations, ſhe is determined that her 
Nephew ſhall be married; no Matter 
how, provided he marries Wealth. He 


is gentle, tractable, complaiſant; ſhe, offi- 
cious, impatient, inſupportable. She 
will probably wed him to ſome rich 
Monſter, and thus ruin him; 


Life. 


Good God! 1 am diſtracted by this 
Idea !—He loved me; I might have mar- 
ried him; I might have crowned his Days 

with Splendour, and with Happineſs |—— 

But I was reſtrained from gratifying my 
Heart; from doing a generous Act; from 

changing the Tenour of an amiable young 

Man's Life from Pain to Pleaſure, by the ſel- 


fiſh Vanity of my Sex; by feminine and pu- 


ſillanimous Fears! Hold, my good Friend; 

talk to me no more of Reaſon : I deſpiſe; 
I deteſt; I execrate, from my Heart, the 
phlegmatick, the ſelf-concentered Monitor, 
This is the Criſis, when you ſhould in- 


3: dulge, 


ſhe will 
make him ridiculous, and miſerable for 
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76 LETTERS FROM LORD RIVERS 
dulge, when you ſhould; encourage my 
Senſibility; when you ſhould” ſay ;—— 


* 


Weep, my dear Friend; 


give your Tears 
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LETTER XII. 
'Logp Rives ro Lady ORRERY- 


E S- you are in a cavilling Humour: 
it is evinced by your Letter. Let 
me put a Queſtion to Lady Orrery in my 
Turn, Could I with Propriety have 
given you Advice on a determined Reſo- 
tution? Did you aſk my Advice on ſuch 
à Reſolution? From the Nature of the 
Confidence with which you honoured me, 
it was my Puty to lament your Situation; 
to participate your Pain; and to propoſe 
the I. enitives by which you might miti- 
gate its Violence, Why then will you 
quarrel with me? Though you reproach, 
and ridicule me, as an injudicious, and 
unpolite Conſoler, F ſhall not change my 
Mode of Sympathy: I ſhall tenderly feel 
for all your Sorrows : But I ſhall never 
adviſe you to marry : For I well know 


that your Nature would not bear the 


E 3 ſmalleſt 
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ſmalleſt Degree of Subjection, or Con- 
ſtraint. 

Think ſeriouſly on the Conſequences of 
your Paſſion. Would the Pleaſures of the 
happieſt matrimonial Union compenſate 
for the Loſs of the Prerogatives which you 

now enjoy? That Vanity which is ſo 

dear to human Nature; that Vanity, to 
which you are ſacrificing your . armeſt 
Inclinations; is it not the predominant 

Paſſion of your Heart; is it not the Source 
of your Felicity ? You have perſonal 
Charms in an eminent Degree; your Mind 
js amiable, and enlightened: You have 

attained the rare, and fortunate Art of con- 

ciliating Eſteem and Reſpect, without re- 
| ſtraining your natural Vivacity, and Gai- 
ety; without relinquiſhing the lighter 

Graces. The God of Love, though he de- 

pairs of making you his Captive, ſtill ho- 

vers over you; deals around your brilliant 

Court of guarded, and reſpectful Admirers, 
the Shafts * Friendſhip, which have im- 

- : Ng bibed 
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bibed a Spark of his animating Flame; and 


without the baleful Mixture of the Seve- 
rity, and the Torment, embelliſhes you 
and your Retinue with the Luſtre and 
Elegance of his Paſſion. Every Object 
with which you are environed, wears a 
Smile auſpicious to your Happineſs; aſſi- 


duouſly contributes to your Pleaſure. Such 
is your Situation; and can a more delight- 


ful one be imagined upon Earth? In a 
former Letter you tell me, that, from the 
agreeable Tenour of your Life, you are 
made uneaſy by the ſlighteſt Contradiction, 
by the moſt trivial Diſappointment. In 
that Path along which we walk to the 
Grave; and which, as you obſerve, hath 
fo many Aſperities; you are embarraſſed. 
by every little Weed; you are pained by 
every Atom of Gravel, 


How then would you bear the greater, 
and durable Inconveniences and Troubles 
of Life? And if ſo ſmall a Number have 
been worthy of your Eſteem; if fo few 


E 4 have 
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have inſpired you with Friendſhip ; what 
ſolid, and ſhining Qualities would you not 
expect; would you not require, in a Lo- 
ver, in a Huſband; in a Man whoſe 
Heart, and Mind you would examine 
with fo intereſted a Curioſity; whoſe Ac- 
tions, whoſe Sentiments, whoſe Principles, 
would, every Day, penetrate your Soul 
with Joy or Sorrow ? Do you think there 
exiſts a Being on Earth who would corre- 
ſpond with your exalted Ideas of Love.? 
Permit me, therefore, again to congratulate 
vou on the Attention you have vouchſafed 
to Reaſon; which, I own, is a harſh 


and deteſtable Monitor, when it attempts 
to eradicate from the Heart thoſe bright, 
but deluſive Objects which are interwoven 
with its very Eſſence. Vet we muſt fre- 
quently ſubmit to the Reproofs and Do- 
cuments of this honeſt, and blunt Cenſor, 


if we wiſh to recover our Peace of Mind, 
which is too often broken, and loſt by 


tranſitory Accidents; if we wiſh to reflect 
on our Conduct wich a juſt and moral 


Satbzfaction. 


I | 


To Sis CHARLES CARDIGAN, &c, 8+ 


If you knew the real State of my Mind, 
you would not aſk me if I could make 
ſuch a Sacrifice as you have made? How 
do you know that my ſudden Departure 
for France, was not an Effort of that 
Reaſon,. which you accuſe our Sex of re- 
jecting, whenever it diſapproves, when-- 
ever it would combat their favourite In- 
clinations? Let it be thought that the 
Image of Lady Laurence yet occupies my 
Mind: But be aſſured it is a falſe Opi- 
nion. My neceſſary Rupture with Her 
undoubtedly gave me Pain. It is humili- 
ating to former agreeable Prejudices; it 
is humiliating to the Confidence which we 
uſually have in our own Judgement, to 
find that we have been ſeduced by Artifice; 
that we had almoſt formed n indiſſoluble 
Connexion, which would have been at- 
tended with perpetual Shame, and Re- 
gret. But you certainly know that the 
temporary Paſſion with which I was in- 
ſpired by that mean, and deſpicable Girl, 
did not laſt a Moment after I diſcovered 


her Duplicity, She had made more Im- 
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preſſion on my Senſes than on my Heart. 
Her fictitious Tendernefs firſt excited my 

Compaſſion, and then my Defires : But 
when the Veil of her Diſſimulation was 
withdrawn, and the Nature of her Sout 
was expoſed; I found myſelf not much 
afflicted for the Loſs of fuch a Woman: 
But I was fully ſenſible to the painful 
Declaration by which I was to terminate 
all Correſpondence with her; to the 
cruel Neceſſity of refuſing her Hand, Juſt 
when a was going to receive it at the 
Altar, | 


The ekmebely . Ideas which imprefied 
my Mind from this Cataſtrophe, ſoon, 
perhaps, too ſoon, faded away! In the 
Intercourſe of an innocent, and moſt de- 
lightful Friendſhip, 1 found a powerful, 
but a dangerous Conſolation. The infi- 
nuating, the gay Hope of being agreeable _ 
to one, by whom I was ambitious to be 
approved, raiſed in my Heart the pleaſing, 

yet formidable Emotions of Love. The 

A 3 tender 
5 
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tender Looks of the faireſt of her Sex 
preſented to my Eyes, and to my Heart, 

the attractive Image of Happineſs. I 
found I was the Object of her Attention; 
of her Preference. Ah! why did I tear 
myſelf from her Society,. from her Friend-- 
ſhip !. But particular and moſt-unfortunate: 
Circumſtances ;—a moral Delicaey of 
Conduct, which, in my Relation to Her, 
was indiſpenſable, according to my Con-- 
ſtructions of Honour; the Certainty of 
making a worthy Man miſerable, and the 
wilful Violation of a Kind of Engagement, 
with which he might have charged me, if 
F had given Way. to my Paſſion; —all 
theſe Conſiderations would not ſuffer me 
to intercept from him a beautiful and ac- 
compliſhed young Lady, to the Poſſeſſion 
of whom he had long aſpired; and with: 
whom I- myſelf had endeavoured to pro- 
mote his Intereſt. Is not the Perſon not 
only baſe, but fooliſn, who for the moſt 
alluring Object in the World, can be 
guilty of Injuſtice? What a frail, what a 
E 6 ſickly/ 


= 


84 - LeTTrrs FROM LORD Rivers 

ſickly, what a temporary Felicity muſt 

that be, which is attained at the. Expence 

of deſtroying the Peace and-Enjoyment of 
another! Is that Man happy, who is 
daily reproaching himſelf with the Means 
by which he procured his Happineſs ? 
Who can: ſay, with Serenity of Mind, and 
Firmneſs of Tone, I have eſtabliſhed 
* my good: Fortune on the Ruin of a 
«. Fellow-Creature ?” I relinquiſhed. the 
ruling Object of my Heart, for this plain, 
and indiſputable Reaſon; becauſe it was 
my Duty ſo to act. My. Conduct is an 

Anſwer to your Queſtion. It. proves to 
vou that Men do not always yield to the 
Ardour of their Paſſions. I have confided 
a momentous Narrative to you, in my Turn: 
Favour me with your Secrecy. 


Adieu, my ſenſible, my fair, my deareſt 
Friend! I heartily wiſh that Lady Ork- 

ney. may difpoſe of her Nephew before 
| the. returns to London. Lady Orrery, 
you are yet in Danger, You are failing 
>: along 


To Six CHARLES Carnican, &c. $5 
along the Coaſt of a ſwelling and agitated 
Sea, in a frail Bark; which, by a ſudden 
Guſt of Wind, may be daſhed againſt a. 
Rock; ordriven, far from the Shoar, into 
all the Tumult of the Storm. 
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BKETT ERC 


Lonxp Rivers TO SIX CHARLES CARDIGAN. 


IF I. do not write to my Lord Bellaſis, 


1 the Reaſon is, that I cannot give him 
any material Information. After having 
read the Books of ſeveral of our Coun- 
trymen, who either meant to impoſe upon 
the Publick, or had been impoſed on: 
themſelves; I expected to find a Nation 
extremely different from our Countrymen.. 
Yet. with my moſt. accurate Attention 1 
have not been able to diſcover thoſe diſ- 


tinguiſhing Characteriſticks, which are ſo 


confidently remarked by many. of our 
Engliſh. Writers. Perhaps it may be ow: 


ing to my Want of Acuteneſs : But I con- 


feſs I perceive no Ideas in a Frenchman 
that are inconſiſtent with our own. Their: 
whole Conduct ariſes from the ſame Prin- 
ciples, and tends to the ſame Objects. On 
my Honour, in theſe Frenchmen, of whom 
the Engliſh, in general, have adopted ſo 

| | falſe 
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falſe a Picture, I ſee nothing more extra- 
ordinary, chan 1 in the Inhabitants of Great- 
Britain. 


When I made the Tour of Europe ſome 
Fears ago, I thought, of every Place in- 
which I reſided, as I now think in Paris.. 
When a Man arrives in a Country, of. 
whoſe Inhabitants he propoſes to ſtudy 
the Manners, he is, at firſt, J own, ſur- 
prized at ſome Cuſtoms that ſeem to an- 
nounce to him new Men, - Men whofe- 
Nature is heterogeneous from his own. 
But on a cloſer Examination, thoſe trivial 
and ſuperficial Diſtinctions vaniſh; and 
we ſee all Nations in the ſame Point of 
View. If I can at all rely on the exacteſt 
Obſervations, and Compariſons, that I 
could make, I am firmly perſwaded that the 
different national Characters which are af- 
figned to the ſeveral Countries of Europe, 
have been given to them by Prejudice, 
and Imagination. Search all the Nations 
of the Earth, and find me a Man agitated 


by a Paſhon - which cannot move my 
2 Heart, 
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| Heart, and I will ceaſe to, talk this Lan- 
guage of the Citizen of the World. 
Wherever I am, I ſhall deem that Man a 


Foreigner. 


You aſk me if the Inhabitants of Paris 
are fond of Amuſements LAs fond, I 
think, as the People of other Capitals. 
Either the Mode of Living, and the Na- 
ture of the People itſelf is prodigiouſly 
changed in this Metropolis, or they who 
have deſcribed it, have not been conver- 
ſant with its Cuſtoms, and Manners, I 


look here, in vain, for thoſe Beings of Air, 


and Fire, who are ſo much talked of; 


tthoſe Beings who are always active; who 


are characterized by Vivacity and Gaiety. 
I find the. French, if I may ſpeak freely 
without a Contempt of the Laws of Hoſ- 
pitality; in Truth, Charles, I find the 
French as-dull and n e 


as the Engliſh . & 
Deep 


Wes. The Attempts, i in this Letter, to prove that there 
a * of Charakter in the different Nations 


To Six CHartes Capican, &c. fg 
- Deep Thinkers, Reaſoners, Politicians, 
Agriculture, Legiſlation, and Philoſophy 
are the common Topicks of Converſation 
in their polite Circles. All the World 
project ; they all eſtabliſh Principles; they 
IE form 


— 


of the World, is too abfurd, and trivial to deſerve an 
accurate, and deciſive Anſwer. It ſhould not, 

however, paſs unnoticed. No unprejudiced Per- 
: ſon,, who can enjoy the Variety of human. Nature, 
who can enjoy the Genius of the Philoſopher or the 
Poet, and who is converſant with: Engliſhmen, will 
call them dull, and fupifging Companions. From the: 
Variety of their Climate, co-operating with their po- 
litical Conſtitution, with their Learning, and Diverſity 
ef Knowledge, the Engliſh have derived their various, 
free, manly, and ſtriking CharaQteriſticks.—Rovs- 
SEAU, a Greater than Riccoboni, hath aſſerted, that 
in the French, there is ſuch a Sameneſs of Mind, and 
Manner, that when you have ſeen eight Frenchmen, 
you have ſeen the whole Nation. HELveTIvus, too, 
whoſe Learning, Benevolence, Impartiality, and Ge- 
nius, do Honour to human Nature, differs widely 
from his Countrywoman, Madam Riccoboni, in the 
following Paſſages, which I quote from the ſecond 
Chapter of the fourth Section of his poſthumous 
Work o Max. The whole Chapter is impor- 
tant, and alarming, at this Juncture, to the Engliſh 
Nation. 


& Chaque 


1 
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form Plans of Adminiſtration. Even the 


Minds of the Women are employed on 


theſe grave Objects. The Spirit of Party 


takes its Stand at the Toilet; its Seat at 
the Table; mixes with Play. A young, 


„ Chaque Nation a fa Mlaniére particuliére de 


voir, et de ſentir, qui forme ſon Caractére; et 
chen tous les Peuples, ce CaraAtere ou change tout- 
- * A-coup, ou s'altere peu à peu, ſelon les Change- 


„ ments ſubits, ou inſenſibles, ſurvenus dans la 
Forme de leur Gouvernement; par Conſequent, 


* dans Education publique.“ 


2 Tx C Mo so'&- or 
% % = © Et 0 o S + 


Pourquoi, diſent les Etrangers, n *appergoit on 
dabord dans les Frangois qu'un meme Eſprit, et 
un meme Caractere, comme un meme Phyſiono- 


mie dans tous les Negres? Ceſt, que les Frangois 
Ane jugent, er ne penſent point d'après Eux, mais 
<< d'après les Gens en Place. Leur Maniere de 
voir, par cette Raiſon, doit etre aſſez uniforme. 
Il en. eſt des Frangois comme de leur Femmes; 


ont Elles mis leur Rouge; ſont Elles au Spectacle? 
2 Toutes ſemblent porter le meme Viſage.” 


E * — % „ „ — „ „ „ * 


“ L'Ignorance des Frangois,. I' Inquiſition de leur 


<6 Police, le Credit de leur Clergé, les rend, en gene-- 


ral, plus ſemblables. entre Ex: q on ne Veſt Pr” 


&. tout ailleurs,” . 
| and: 
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and celebrated Beauty chuſes, and protects 
her political Syſtem; proſcribes all others; 


argues, and diſputes in its Defence; and 


ſometimes with Indignation. Every little 
Society has its peculiar Views, its peculiar 
Ideas, its peculiar Calculations. Wretch- 


ed and inſignificant is the calm Citizen, 


who, amidſt all this Ardour and Agitation, 
remains neuter, and hears in Silence! His 


Ears are ſtunned by perpetual Declaimers; 
he is overlooked like an _ he ſhrinks. 
into Annihilation. . 


Abſtracted Thodghes; profound Inveſ- 


tigation, is become the intellectual Folly 
of a Nation which was formerly inſpired. 
by the Graces, and guided by Pleaſure. 
That Kind of Diſſipation to which you 
adviſe me to have Recourſe ; which, you: 
think, would fo much conduce to diſperſe 
Melancholy, exiſts no more. The thea- 
trical Spectators are all in Tears. Thalia 
has long exchanged her comick Maſk for 
2 ſable Veil. The bright Aſpect of Gaiety 
is now bated here; it is a Characteriſtick of 

the 
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the Boys, and of the Populace. Senſibility, 
extreme Senſibility, is the univerſal Rage; 

and the moſt melancholy Subject is hardly 
thought ſerious enough! to be choſen for 


the F able of a nn 1 | 


Aid Charles I Abe Lad Mary of 


my. moſt affectionate Regard. I fay no- 

I thing to Miſs. Rutland. She,, no Doubt, 
is very much engaged. And, I fear, the 
Friendſhip. with which ſhe once honoured 
me, has been, like many of our beſt Poſſeſ- 


fions, of a very tranſitory Duration —1 


fear ic it is gone, for ever. 


1 as — * 2 „ „4 
* 
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or 7» te ic 5 oth ID. + 
Miss RuTLanDd To Lord Rivers. 


0 U ſay, you chuſe n not to conſtrain, 
my Lord; you, like not to aſſume 


Authority. — What then do you mean by 
your grave Inſinuations; by your Style of 
Reſentment? In a Letter to Lady Mary, 
you ſay, << 1 ſhould” have written to you; 
& I ſhould have communicated to you my 
yn important Affairs.“ —1 am afraid you 
ſuppoſe that 1 have important Affairs; 
merely that you may alledge a Cauſe from 
which you infer my Want of Confidence 
in yo merely that you may produce a 
Plea for your Animadverſion, and Cenſure. 
Shall I be permitted to apprehend that 
your Reproaches are unjuſt : ? Either my 
Memory deceives me; or I was not to 
| write to you firſt: I was. only to anſwer 
you. When you left England, you pro- 
miſed me your punctual Correſpondence. 
1 might preſume to aſk if you have ful- 
filled 


- 
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filled that Engagement; I might complain, 
in my Turn, of your Neglect; if you 
were not my Tutor. But the reſpectable 
Relation in which you ſtand to me, oon- 
trouls me with the Force of Duty; checks 
my Ardour of Recrimination; and com- 
mands me to be ſilent. Would it not ill 
| become the grateful. Ward of my Lord 
Rivers, to ſippoſe that he can be in the 
Wrong? I ſhall, therefore, no farther 
attempt to exculpate myſelf but without 
« doubting that I. have given a ſufficient 
Cauſe for your Diſpleaſure, before I pre- 
ſame to offer you a particular Defence of 
my Conduct, I ſhall patiently wait for e | 
f Wale Accuſation. ph 


"Tom defired Lady Mary to 1 me 
that you had received many Letters from 
Lemſter. The F amily there are much 
| prejudiced againſt” me. My Siſter, and 
Lord Leſley have undoubtedly | cofnmuni- 
cated to you the Particulars which occa- 
ſioned their Diſapprobation of my Conduct. 


To have ſatisfied them would have coſt me 
B | | a diſ- 


ro SM CHARLES CaRDican, &c. gg 
a diſagreeable, a painful Reſtraint; and 
I think I ſhould be ungxateful to Provi- 
dence for the Spirit, and Love of rational 
Freedom with which he has dignified my 
Nature, ſhould I ſacrifice to any one the 
Liberty of my Perſon, or the nobler Li- 
* of my Mind. 


— 
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LETTER XV. 


Lab On REBRY TO Lord Rive RSt. 


— 3 
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Ou may, now, my Friend, be at 
Eaſe on my Account. An unex- 
pected Gale hath wafted me to the Shoar: 


J have got Footing on Land: I am juſt 
on the Ground which you wiſhed : me to 


th Won. | 
Do you Wav that Lady "TOY is the 


'] moſt odious of Women? I left my Siſter 


Henrietta at her Houſe, with Mrs Aud- 


ley, her Governeſs. On Monday laſt, my 


Servant announced to me Mrs. Audley's 


Arrival. I found her all embarraſſed and 


confuſed. After many ambiguous Expreſ- 
ſions; after many Stghs and Heſitations, 
ſhe at length told me, that an ardent Paſ- 


ſion had ſtolen on the Heart of the ſimple, 


the timid, the modeſt Henrietta, The 


Health of the amiable Girl is much affect- 


a. 
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ed: Her Languorand low Spirits threaten 
a/Confumption. She is in extreme Dan- 
ger; ſhe» is abſotutely dying. Such (I 
hope) is the aggravated Accaunt of the 
affectionate Woman; by whoſe weeping 
and Lamentation, you would ſuppoſe that 
ſbe was [attending the Funeral = Her 


F „ 
an. od z üit uo went Rory 


. 
1 WM: 


O Bay of Yu muah iv bat 
Wich not 2 Mile Surpdize, and E. o- 
tion Vinquired who was the Object of her 
Naſian Edward Clifford, ſhe replied. I 
vas not ſurpriaed at this Event; though 
it gave me great Pain: But a Letter from 
Lady Orkney deſtroyed all my Patience. 
That Letter informed me of Henrietta's 
Love of Mr Chifford; of her Ladyſhip's: 
great Defice to call her, her Niece; and 
of her extreme Regtet that it was not in 
her Power to promote the Happineſs oft 
this charming. Girl; as ten thouſand. 
Tune was not 2 Sum adequate to the 
duty ffÞcaces of her:Nephew. "Abd 
dan! wither the leaſt Equivocation, wich! 
all the en imaginable, ſhe aſke& 
——Fj  F me, 


— 


3 „ e 8 2 
Menrietta; to deteſt Clifford; and to wiſn 
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me, if I would not, like a good, and ge- 


nerous Relation, make up the Deficienoies 
of a young Lady's Fortune who was ſo 
dear to me, and e ee was * 
we ee KL % ne 


1 2 4 It 51. Ow { . 0 b 12 


What do you think of this fuoliſh / and 


profligate Woman; who, after having 
talked with Raptures of the young Gentle- 


mans Paſſion: for me; after having told 
me aithouſarid Times that IN ]. the Ob- 
ject of his Addratiom has: the Preſump- 
tion, the Impudende, the Audacioufneſs to 
Propoſe this March to me, and to apply to 

my Generoſity ? ſay, what do you 
think of fuch-an-unfeeling, and execrably 
ſelfiſn Mind? Would a Perſon of com- 

mon Senſe ever have thought of gaining 
her Purpoſe by theſe Mrans? But Fools 


rake; their Aima at Random; and thoſe 


Aims are generally ſucceſsful: 


MT e: 456649508 MG n 8 ” Dalby. 
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tur Fool of an A unt at the Devil. But 


the Sentiments that ſucceeeded, wrouglit in 
my Mind a very different Diſpoſition: 
I reaſoned calmly on the Subject: My 
Reſentment died away : My Heart was 
ſoftened; it melted with Compaſſion.— 
What 1 the Motive of my Indgnaten? ? 
From what Sentiments was my Heart inte- 
reſted in Favour of Mr. Clifford? What 
was the ruling Principle of my Inclina- 
tions, when J indulged the Idea of our 


nuptial Union? Was I not intent on re- 


eſtabliſning his Fortune; on ſecuring his 
Happineſs? WI ſnould not I now ſhize 
a fair Opportunity of making him a con- 
fiderable Preſent, without im poſing on him 
any painful Conſtraint; without loading 
him with the Weight of Gratitude? Can 
I for any nobler View "exert the me 
which Wed beſtows? * | 


- While n. my Mind was exalted with theſe 
Reflexions} while it triumphed in my Re- 
ſolution, I gave that Reſolution immediate 
Effect. I have doubled Henrietta's For- 

F-2 tune. 
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we. I leave to the impertinent Lady 
Orkney, to fix the Time of the Marriage; 
J leaye to her its trivial Preparatives; 
thoſe petty Details which are the Aliment 
of her little Soul. I with. not to know 
whether this Match has been totally con- 
certed and & for Clifford by his 
Aunt; whether he loved me. Whether 
he loves my Couſin? What is all This 
to. me? I ſhall, for ſome Time, leave 
my native Country, Lord and Lady Roſ- 


common, her Siſter, and myſelf, are going 

yovidit Holland, a Part of Germany, Greece, 
and perhaps Egypt. My Lord Roſcom- 

mon, who is a great 1 and con- 


the rigs Ruins of Memphis » 95 thoſe 
of his own Gardens, which he has raiſed 
at an immenſe Expence, in the happicſt 
Spot he. could have choſen, to ſpoil a 
noble Proſpect, to impreſs on the Mind the 
W 1 1 De ru 2 a wr ni Gage 


ro Sin Cnnres Canpioan, &c. 101 
and a Melancholy with the Beauty of his 
"Wans? with the Gaiety of the Sprin Y 


My Brother, and Lady Mary weep: On 
Miſs Rutland's Aſpe& is imprinted the 
Severity of Sorrow. All my Friends af- 
fectionately expoſtulate with me on my 
Determination: But I continue inexorable. 
Since I returned to Fown J have been har- 
raſſed to Death with Entertainments amt 
Marriages. All the World are marrying. 
Miſs Bulford: © was married on Sunday: 
Jenny Mourrey, Yeſterday: Miſs Nelſon 
1 be trarried To. morrπ Marriage is 


at preſertt an epidemical Madneſs; 1 hope 


1 fuaff ſoon be femote from a Country 
where Marriage is the only Amuſement, 
_ where I am perſceutet with Marriage; 
where I myſelf have been on the Brink of 
Marriage; where I could conſult the Inte- 
_ reſt of the Man whom I moſt loved, in no 
ether Way, than by devoting him to Mar- 
Triage. Do not, however, imagine, that 
you will loſe me long; that Years will 
4 before my Return. Our Travels 
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will not be ſo extenſive as I have juſt pro- 
poſed ; we ſhall be reſtored. to our native 
Soil, and to our Friends, after we have ſa- 


el our ee in Fobland... 


1 will keep your + dl, Fey the om 
religious. Fidelity and to convince you 
of my Diſcretion, 1 know a Secret in 
which, you. are intimately concerned, and 
which 1 think it improper to reveal. Your 
Reſidence in France employs, embarraſſes 
two Heads, which, pe erhaps, are preparing 
ſome Perplexity for you, in their Turn. I 
muſt not proceed to a larger Explanation. 
Adi u, 1 will write to you. At leaſt I 
ſincerely promiſe. you that I wil}... If I ful- 
fil not my Engagement, accule, me of In- 
dolence z but never—never of [ndifference. 


2 2 
„ " 


N 


/ — 
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LETTER XVI. 


f 


Lend 1 TO Miss Hon 


_— 


F wry Nes | . to ave me, 
1 Madam, you had a Right to tax me 
with Injuſtice. But if I have not forgot- 
ten our Agreement, you were to have 
written to me on your Arrival at Lem- 


ſter-Caſtle. This Point, however, I will 


not diſpute with you. One ſuppoſes 
himſelf culpable, with Pleaſure, when by 
that Suppoſition he acquits the Conduct of 


for England, will be entruſted with this 
Letter. My Packet will contain three 
Sheets written by your Siſter. Except the 
Letter which is addreſſed to me, you will 


find in them nothing new. I ſubmit the 


Whole to your Peruſal; from my Hope, 
14 that 
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that when you ſee your own Expreſſions 
copied by Lady Leſley, you will be ſur- 
prized that they could have iffued from 
your Pen. 


Such is my Anxiety for your moral 
Reputation; for your true Dignity. of 
Behaviour, and Character, that perhaps I 
am ad much offended. as Sir Francis, at 
the Levity of your Style, at your incon- 
ſiderate and batbarous trony: I do not 
tell you that Jam as warmly intereſted: as 
lame: of your Friends, for the:Succeſs: of 
the: Baroner's Wiſhes; but I think, witk 
oy that he has Reafon ta complain, not 

ercnce;:: but of your long 


ee Delay to determine his Fate; of 
which ] ee with any aL oo 


* Qpidion; my high Eſteem: of ME 
Rutland. Is the Heart of n 


Friend, wha, at an Age when Gaiety and 
th are our favourite n 
> 2 ſerted 


J Ä 


* 


Siſter ? And is it really Her Pleaſure, 1* 


- = Sk Cranres CR DAN, &c. 16s 


ſertert me not when I was oppreſſetf Weir 
Grief ;=who, when we were at Lady Mov- 
wn's, often ilumined my Solitude with the 
mild Rays 'of chaten whoſe com̃⸗ 
plaiſant; whoſe humane Attention and! 
Synipathy, every Day alleviated" my S6 

S Is, then, the Heart of that Frierick. 
not actuated by Senſibility? Is the inc 
pable of ſacrificing a little Time, arid ite 
trifing Amuſements, to the Pleaſure 6f 
obliging'a worthy Relation; an affectionate 


it her inhuman Triumph, to torment, and 
mortify rhe by whom ſhe'is loved? - L. 


ik 1 ive | "ACh an erttonccs Todge- 


ace of 5 your, true Character, L am ſorry; 


py I am not ſutprized. A Man's limited 
enetration may be eallly deceived' when 
it attempts to analyze the Heart of 4 No 
man, 3. Who i is remarl ably: diſtinguiſhed fm 
is by that elaborate Art, and Hypocriſy 
which: her Sen adopt, from their natural 
Timidiry, and from their conſtant. Atten⸗ 

Fi Þ - G6, -; tion 
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tion to; one ſelfiſn and geſigning Aim. 
Howcan the: acuteſt Intellect pierce. through 
the, myſterious Veils in which your, Souls 
are involved? I have ſtudied your Sex 
| with great Attention; but! generally f found 


that my Speculations on that. incomprehen- 


Ile, Subject, and conſequently, that my 
Inferences, were falſe. My unſatisfactory 
Inquinies. have only taught me to make no 
more. Surely, of all the Operations; which 
are gonces d from us. by Nature, the. moſt 
incon onceivable is is .that of the OM Spring 
which. moyes. the ars we e $ a 
pretty Woman. 


* 22 s YA 8 * + F a * 7 15 8989 N 13 | 3 * * 
* * 


«og Whatever your real Feelin gs are, in Re- 
lation, to. Sir Edmond, 1 ſhall neither ap- 
. Prove, nor blame chem; for Reaſons which 
Wi only. y. ſacred to my own Breaft, and 
Which are of little Conſequence to you. 
Byr- I moſt frankly tell you, that I am 
d hore by our late Want of, Confi- 

in me, Might I not have expected 


1 
hat you would act quaint me with his Pro- 
775, 6 pe ral, 


pe 2 . . ; | 
n © | | * 
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poſals? I can neither comprehend why 
you have omitted to give me that impor- 
tant Information; nor can 1 pardon. that 
Omiſſion. ; 


3 N ; 
/ +a eats web 3 
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7JERE 1 not ſtill convinced chatimy 
© Siſter has 4 good Underſtanding, a an 
affectionate Heart; and a generous and 
elevated Soul; had ſhe not given me, 
when we lived together 1 in London, a thou- 
ſand Proofs of a Senſibility, to which, at 
preſent, ſhe affects to ſeem impaſſive ;— 
T mould pronounce her very choughtlefz 
indiſcreet, and volatile; and I ſhould nei- 
ther complain of her Impatience to leave 
Lemſter, nor of the Wit that ſhe hath 
ſported ſince her Return to the Capital, 
on my Sentiments and Character. Tou 


will | judge, my Lord, how ſtrangely her 
F 6 _ TP 


wo8 >EtrToas rom Loan RWNE RS 
Mind is no affected - cowards us; hy 

Copy, which-T here ſend you, off Oc ot 

her Letters th dir Ften cis. 


Mus * 10 SIR FRancis LESLEZV. 
Ane nnn N N 
4 ob aſk me why I do not write to 
Lach Lefley? _ Becauſe I know 
« how to eſtimate the Force of my ws 
+ lents becauſe I knaw, the Ex;ent; and 
« the Standard. of my Mind... I have of 
« late, frequently attempted to write to 
4 her: But I found my beſt. Efforts too 
6. weak and ſuperficial. to merit the Atten- 
tion of one whoſe Thoughts are ſo aom- 
« prehenſive, and profound, and. whole 
« Sentiments are fo tender, and ſublime as 
* thoſe of your ae Lady. . 


3 To io igenuoully, Sir F 180 
* ſought for my Siſter at Lemſter but 1 
« could. not find her there. E ſaw her 


2 Perſon, and Features in your Wife; 
| * > | e but 


— 


\ 
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1 but by no. Means her former Character. 
had longeg, for two Years, to viſit 
che F riend from, whom I had been ſe⸗ 
« parated, by: your: Marriage. I expected 
Ito have found again at your Houſe, 
«rhe lively the gay, Liddy Rutland, who: 
55 was once the. Soul of the moſt brilliant 
8 Circles in London. Good Good l what a 
6 _ ſtrange Metamorphoſis] has been wrought: 
0 by the magical Knot of Hymen! IS it 
66 « poſſible that a Girl who was bred at 
2 Court, that a Relation of mine, that my 
4 Ve degenerated to ſuch 

14 < Equalioy'« of Behaviour, to ſuch Gravity; 
4 do ſuch a ſuperſtitious Veneration of the 
„ Duties, of Marriage; to ſuch a puncti. 
4 lious Obſervance of them; to ſuch a 
6 ſervile Compliance with the Will of her 
« Huſband/!; That ſhe ſhould, at twenty: 
« two Years of Age, beautiful as an An» 
4 gel, formed like a Goddeſs, relinquiſſi 
4 the World, and its attractive Pleaſures 
« that ſhe ſhould ſybmit to paſs her Days 
0 in the deep Receſſes of a Solitude, 22 
2 © belliſhed by the hymeneal Loves! 
That 
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6% to her gentle, yet dengel Paſfion !— 
<« That ſhe ſhould ever have adopted, and 
<« that ſhe ſhould act ſo well, this matri- 
e monial, this ſacred Senſibility — That 
« her Mind, and her Converſation ſhould 


<0 pe erdall dwell on her conjugal Love 
—Thir' ſhe fob! only exiſt for her 
0 aft, — Ah, my fallen Siſter! 
« 'to what n Poverty of Soul art Thou 


„„ 
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. Aud you Both kindiy with that TY 
ec may fink ro ſuch a State of Mind, and 
« to ſuch a Situation! Vou Both wiſh 
& that 1 was buried alive, with your 
* phlegmatick "Neighbour, under thoſe 
e gloomy Shades, Where his Mind mixes 
Kc my Image with his ruſtic Ideas! Shall 
«'7 marry him! If Liu, 1 ſhould ſoon 
ie be a Counterpart of my Siſter. 1 ſhould 
% grow intoxicated with the Charms of 
<. Arcadian Life, and with the Pleaſures 


24 of connubial Love. Far be 1 it from me 
W l | 4 L «6 to 


To SIR CHARLES CARDIGAN, &c. 111 


«to be amuſed with, ſuch flat Pictures; 
4. to enjoy, Tuck As Sentiments! 


« 1: am not at all affected with the 6-H 
« tive Accents, nor with the paſtoral Lan- 
« ouor of Sir Edmond. I like neither 
& Sheep nor Shepherds. I have no Pleaſure 
2 traverſing Fields and Meadows; ruſ- 
40 tick, and uniform Amuſements have no 
& Charms to ne. The Silence of a Grove 
akes me drowſy and the Murmur of 
0 a Stream lays me faſt aſleep: Bring my 
ee Siſter again to London; and I ſhall be 
« happy to live with you. But your ver- 
« dant Carpets, your Bowers, and your 
'« Caſcades, impreſs in my Soul ſo deep a 
Melancholy, that if I had yielded to 
« your Intreaties, and ſtayed with you ten 
6 Days longer, you might have erected 
« my Mauſoleum under the Chineſe Dome, 
«> where Sir Edmond hath fo often ſtupi- 
« © fied me with a Recital of his Paſſion, an 
« Encomium on my Charms, and a De- 
2 PEA of my C roelty: | Sow 


2 


« You 


| 
| 
| 


2 dreſſes, and the Di 


11 LITT EAS FROM LOAD Rivers” 
0 Fon mußt on that ane a L 


» lathe Plan was, „ well. concerted. 


«With. a maſterly Stroke of Poliey, you 

0 invited. the r to Lemſter while I 
vo was there. You-thought that 51, Ad- 
y of my Siſter's 
% Happineſs with 'you; would determine 
t me to marry. Teas natural for you to 
* ſuppoſe, that, from contemplating Lady, 
5 Leſley's'blifful'Stare,'T would fly't to the 
Altar. But T faw the Snare you had: 

laid for me; and my Defeat of your 
Prqject has afforded me much Enter- 
NET. 27 A 2 


«2 * 1 


©] a „Bürk t to een ne that 1 1 am not me 5 


&#-jble to your Advice, I have given Sir 


4 Edmond's Plea à full Hearing at the 


_ © Bar of my Heart, and Judgment. 1 


* have examined, and compared eve 
« Article in this Cauſe. After raking a a 
* comprehenſive and clear View of the 


4 whole Proceſs, I have reſolved not to be 


on Married to Sir Edmond. This, after a 
“ deli- 


S 


10 S CnARIESs Cannican, &c. 173 
« deljberate and long Trial, i is my 1 
tive Sentence. 


22 But will you tell me, Brother; why: 
J ſhould marry* from Motives merely 
« prudential, and therefore thoroughly 
e contemptible, or rather deteſtable? 
« Will. not my Age permit me to wait; 
vill my Choice be ſo extremely limited? 
* Shall I be culpable for with- holding my 
«, Hand from the Man to võỹ.eů 1 — 
RO Mes. e ene "90 SM 

* I em juſt now 115 that pen Pics 
« is come to Town, Is not this Perſe- 
„ cution infupportable : ? As I am under 
„ his. Aunt's Roof, it will: not be in my: 
48 Fower to avoid his Viſits. Confiding 

in your Protection, and in that of my; 
Py Siſter, he will undoubtedly renew his 


4% Importunities. ' He will provoke me: 
*1:fhall be rude: He will complain of 
my Treatment; for he is unjuſt. If 


@ he thinks he has a Right to wear out 
ape 2 _ en my- 


b; 
' 
f 
19 
| 
by 
5 
L 
f 


2 


— 
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* my Patience, 1 think I nd a. Right to 
C * bim. 123 


I hate all thoſe Men who love me; 
2 * all thoſe who pay me particular Aſſidu- 
* ities. This is my open Declaration: 
« But it is not believed. As my Court 
grows more numerous, my Diſpleaſure 
« is augmented. | I honour none of my 
_ «. Subjefs with any Marks of Diſtin&ion. 
warn them all that their Services 
will be unrewarded; and that I ſhall 
« reign over them with an Iron Sceptre. 
„ — Notwithſtanding theſe honeſt, and 
, unreſerved Precautions, my deſpotick 
6; Empire every Day receives a new 
, Vaffa E 5 my Lovers chuſe to be un- 
% happy, they can- only blame themſelves 
+, for their Miſery. Of one Truth they 
« may be perfectly aſſured: The more re- 
46 < peared, and pexrſerytring are their Ad- 
$5, drefles,, the greater will be uy — 


4 fron robe ao e a9 Tis 
* 85 t 1 a 7 | cc But 
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cc 
ee 
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TO SIR CHARLES CARDIGAN, &c. 115 
« But is it not provoking that 7, who 


am rich and young; who have a tole- 


rable Face and Perſon; ſhould be con- 
tinually intreated, conjured ;——to do 
what ?—to comply with the Caprice, or 
Inclination of - another, at the Expence 


of my own Whims, and Deſires! I ab- 
ſolutely ſometimes wiſh that I were as 
old; as ugly; as thoroughly diſagree- 


able as Lady Morton. wn 


4, 


She preſſed me this Morning to tell 
her if I had made a Vow never to marry? 
« Such a Vow, Madam, I replied, would, 


at my Age, be. extremely imprudent.— 
My Nephew, then, may entertain Hope, 
* anſnered; ſhe:——Pardon me, Madam. 


* —She returned a Look as horrible, and 


. Hd ORs 


60 Fe as the Aſpect of Meduſa. 


Adieu, my tender, my deareſt Friends.“ 


- YOU ſee, my Lord, with how fantaſtick 


a Pencil Miſs Rutland has painted our 
e and our Amuſements. Sir Fran- 


eis is very much offended with her Rail- 


"IPA  lery; 


PP, 1 
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fery; and yer more with her Suſpicion 
hat he means to enſnare her Liberty. He 
would not anſwer her; but ſeemed de- 
frous that I ftrould rake up the Diſpute. 
As my Reſentment againſt my Siſter was 
more moderate than that of Sir Francis, 
Tvrote to her without Feſitation. But I 
confeſs, I am provoked” ar her Anſwer. 
And as you ate every Way the propereſt 
Perſon to examine and determine a Dif- 
ference between your two Wards; I beg 
that you ty rake the Trouble to rend my 
fullowirig Letter to Mis Rutland; 'as it 
vill convince you that ſhe cannot, with any 
——— rither Sir Francis, or my- 


Labv LesLzy To. Miss RvuTLanD. 


18. it ae La guage of a Siſter, © is it the 
Language 0 of a Priend that T have juſt 
vead in your Letter? Are ſuch oppoſite 
Qualities then united in the Mind of my 
+ Emily? 4 


| To Sig CHARLES CARDIGAN, &c. 11 
Emily? ? How can ſhe allow herſelf to 
| wound, with pungent, and cxalperating 


Raillery, her neareſt Relations, her moſt 
n Friends! 


Will you 4 be an e 
Girlz will you never reflect? Is the Poſ- 
not guided by Resſon? Whom do the 
Shafts of your Satire pierce; at what Ob- 
ject do you launch your Irony? — At tho 
reeiprocal Affection of two Perſons, whoſe 
moſt important Intereſt it is, to preſerve, 
to improve the | Sentiments, with which 
they are mutually inſpired; to brighten 
and embelliſh with the Charms of Pleaſure, 
the Obligations to which they vowed Fide- 
lity at the Altar; and by a conſtant Atten - 
tion to pleaſe, and a generous Diſpaſition 
to be pleaſed, to prevent that dreary Void, 
and that oppreſſive Tedium, which are too 

often the Gn. wa — and 
ale. 1 3, 


— 
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118 Lerrirs FROM LORD Rivers ' 
Would you congratulate yourſelf on the 


Poigtitncy” of your epiſtolary Ridieule, if 
you ſhould be told that your Letter has 


wrought a Change in the Mind of Sir 


Fra rancis? that he no longer ſees in me the 


gaging Wife, whom he ſo much loved, 
the affectionate Friend, whoſe Society ala 
him happy but a Woman intoxicated 
with Paſſion; an amorous Fool; not melt- 
ed by Tenderneſs, but tranſported by Ima- 
gination; not a virtuous, and prudent Wife, 


but an enthuſiaſtick Heroine .of e 5 


” 3 1 4 : 0 2 1 4 
4 * 11 ? Q* * 2 9 71 Trp 7 TEEN I r 


Though 1 ans exiremely ng a Fw 
Siſter, by the Strain of your Letter, I am 
far from imputing it to a bad Intention. 
Tou did not reflect before you ſate down to 
write,” Thee fatal Effects which your Rail- 
lery might produce, never occurred to 
your Imagination. Tou little know how 
dangerous is the Conſequence of the leaſt 
Ridicule thrown on the Object by whom 
we are charmed; you little knom that this 
Ridicule may diſperſe that enchanting Illu- 


ſion which arch our Taſte, which de- 
termines 


To SI CHARLES CarDIGan, &c. 119 
termines our Preference; which unalter- 
ably . fixds the Heart: — That "Illuſion 
which is ſo neceſſary. to the Support of 
Love; that ſecret Charm; that luminous 


Emanation of the Paſſion; which animates 
and faſcinates the Eye, while its: Principle 


lies latent in the Heart: That Iluſton, 


is felt, and not inveſtigated; but which 


loſes all lits Force as ſoon as we can tres 
its Origin. 21363 Ni 00 0d „el i 


91608 8 (r up, O: 009517 αẽLtie TY 15 


We ett are pleaſed to exerciſe your Wit on 


my Happineſs. I earneſtly wiſh that it may 


not, one Day, be the Object of your 


Envy that you may not, one Day, regret, * 


_ he Bitterneſs of your Heart, that you fo 
un wqrthih/ treated a Lover who deſerved 
your: Efferm and Reſpect; that you ſo 
eruelly wantoned with his Hopes! I am 
ſurprized to find that we differ extremely 
mwour.Sentiments, and in our Judgement: 
Lima now. exchaim, in hour Language, Is 


it poſſible bat my near Relation, that my 


Her, ſnould be incapable of Love! 


biin 
PT... If 
. ; 


whiph! acts; wich irrefiſtable Poyer, While ir 


Al this Merit, youſhouldihave been moved 
to Gratitude, | to Ceneroſity, 0 Love 


for Arnie) form; n _— 


1 why you do at foe hm, 1 


74 e FROM: "I "IPOs 


If you have heard my IA uſband praiſe 
the Conſtancy of Sit Edmond; if he 
thought that you ſhould have Been in- 

Auended in his Favout by his Refuſal of 


ſo many advantageous Alliances on your = 


firſt Heireſs in Landon: and by hin any 
excellent Qualities ;; if he thought that by 


did he, by entertaining theſe Sentiments, 
and expreſſing them to you, lay a Snare 


- 1 
nden? 5 


e da. * K PLE: od FERN 


WER HEL ee Admirers with whord 


1 perhaps your Vany is amuſed, iC there 


one that deſerves-coicxcite:zrs Trump 
much as Ha? You canhot object 0 ad 
Age of the Batonet: he: it diſting | 

his perſonal, Attractions; his: 3 as 
e his Weis. me T i 


Fer 


_ 


ro SIR CHARLES CARDIGAN, &c. 121 | 


fwer without Heſitation; could you eaſily 


find the Motives of an Averſion, which it 


is impoſſible that he can inſpire? How 
can the amiable F riend of Sir F rancis be 
hated by a young N of a liberal 
n | 


0 . with great Pein, the following 
Words, written by your Hand, —*< I hate 
« all-thoſe Men who love me; all Thoſe 
© who pay me particular Aſſiduities.“— 
And pray how long has my Emily enter- 
tained a Diſpoſition ſo contrary to her na- 
tural Benevolence? If you can take a 


Pleaſure in making People unhappy, ny 


dear Wee is A gd CO 


k arg 14; 


with my Gravity; it muſt bring as great a 
Languor on your Mind as the Silence of 


our Woods: — In one Article of your 


Letter there is certainly a remarkable 


Singularity, and Indecorum. Does not a 
Lady who has been bred at Court unac- 


e ga offend againſt Politeneſs, when 


Vor. 1 G ſhe 


. 
' ws 
. 
4 
. 
, . 
1; 
1 
15 
| 


5 Doubfleſs; you. are, big this Time, heal | 
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122 LETTERS FROM LOD Rivers 
ſhe expreſſes her Contempt of a rural Life, 

though ſhe knows it is the Delight of the 
Gentleman to whom ſhe is writing? Would 
not you think Sir Francis neglectful of 
"inde Breeding, if He ſhould pronoupce 
your boaſted Pleaſures of the Capital, 
Puerilities, or Follies ?—Pleaſures, which 
have ſuch powerful Charms for you, that 


you declared your Life would be in Dan- 

ger, if you were deprived of them but for 

alittle Time! After this Avowal, I would 

_ adviſe you never again to reproach any one 
with a Delirium of Imagination. 


Bur I own I can ſee nothing ridiculous 
in the Taſte of Sir Francis; one may love 
the Country without acting the languiſhing 
and romanitick Shepherd. Rural Objects 
are ſo far from being uniform, that they 
afford Amuſement: of an infinite Variety. 
Every Perſon, whoſe Heart is not agitated 
by violent. Paſſions, feels, at. the Sight of 
Woods, Hills, Rivulets, and - cultivated 
Plains, that mild Sen ſation, and Sentiment, 


which collects the Mind, and ſixes it on 


its 


To Six CHarLEs Carbican, &c. 123 


its own Center; exhibits to our View the 
firſt Inſtitutions of Nature; warns us that 


we have miſtaken their benevolent Order, 


and Deſign; and ſhews us where that in- 
ternal; and invariable Happineſs reſides, 
which every rational Being wiſhes to enjoy, 
but which we ſo rarely attain in the Midſt 
of Tumult, and of Noiſe. Do the Plea- 
ſures, and Advantages of Society compen- 
ſate for the Embarraſſments, for the Cares, 


for the Anxieties, for the excruciating Evils, 


which are not produced by human Nature, 
when it is ſimple, and detached from Policy, 
from Cuſtom, and from Faſhion ;—but by 
human Nature, as it is doomed to act in 


publick Life; by Laws, by Ulages, by fac- 


titious Good by all the deſpicable, and 
impious Prejudices which reſult from civil 
Aſſociations;— by all thoſe Iron Chains 
with which we are irreverſibly enthralled; 

againſt which the Voice of Nature exclaims 
aloud; and on which the Author of Na- 
ture throws a ſevere, yet a paternal Frown. 


G2 At 
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At your Age, undoubtedly, you need 
not marry merely from prudential Con- 
fiderations. You are young and charm- 
| ing. But deſpiſe not the Importance of 

a rite Obſervation. The Luſtre of 
« Youth, and Beauty fades like that of a 
“Flower. Have a Care that your! Heart 
be not intereſted, either for an improper 
Object, or too late. Ir is not fo long ſince 
you got Fables to repeat, but that you 
may yet remember the Heron of La Fon- 
taine. Such is my Regard, and Affection 
for you, chat my Grief would be inconſo- 
lable if you ſhould ſuffer he, F ate od that 
| arrogant Bird. 


»The TN: ſtalled Ply "OE nd diſdainfully by 
the Side of a River, which abounded with Carp and 
Tench, Pike, and Gudgeon; and He might, have 

| caught them with Eaſe. But He deſpiſed them; and 
Was determined to wait for more delicious Prey. 
| None, however, offered; and that which had offered, 
at fiyſt, was now out of his Reach. He was, at 
length, periſhing with . oa with "exgreme 

Eagerneſs, « gevgured A Snail. 


See bs F ontaine, Book VII. Fables 4 and 6 
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| N O, my dear Lady Leſley : It is you | 


« your moſt tender Huſband? Believe 


£7 * But if I- write without reflecting, as 
„ you are candid enough to ſuppole, 
* ſhould'your grave and thinking People 


” 


40 Six Cnarres Carmioan, &c. 125 


Te mn = — — — 


who are a Girl; and a very weak, 


impatient Girl. How could you be | 
mortified with my innocent Raillery ; 1 


how could you ſuppoſe that it would 
wound your Happineſs; that it would 
leſſen the unchangeable Affection of 


me, I ſhall never envy your Felicity; 
for the Duration of which you are ex- 
tremely jealous; and the Exiſtence of 


which, it ſeems, you owe to an Illuſion. | 


be offended at my Expreſſions? My 
ludicrous Manner of writing may be 


it be dangerous? The Solemnity which 
you give to Triffes would afford Enter- 
tainment to the faſhionable World. 


& 3. « The 


66 
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226 LTT EAS FROM LORD Rivans 
« The light, and airy Style in which I 


wrote to Sir Francis, was not the Effect 
of a childiſh Giddineſs, but of my Re- 


gard for you. I wiſhed to avoid the 
Dryneſs of Expoſtulation, and the Se- 
verity of Reproach ; for which, I think, 
he had given me a ſufficient. Ground. 
* I ſhall now aſk directly, and without 


Reſerve, by what Right your Huſband 
preſumes to guide me in a momentous. 
Affair which ought only to be deter- 
mined by my own Judgement? As I 


am tree; independent; as I have the 


undoubted Privilege to diſpoſe of my- 
ſelf as 1 pleaſe; can any one, with Pro- 


priety, except my Guardian, influence 
* my Will? Why then does Sir Francis 


interfere with the moſt material Objects 
of my Life? Was it within his Pro- 
vince to promiſe me to any one; to 


1 diſpoſe of my Hand, and of my Heart? 


by 
cc 


25 


How could he repeatedly requeſt my 


Lord Rivers to ſecond the Wiſhes of 
Lady Morton, and thoſe of her Son? 


. How did. he know but their Views 
9 7 358 were 


— 


T6 SIX CHARLES CARDIGAN, &c. 127 
were totally incompatible with mine; 


BY * * 


incompatible with my warmeſt Senti- 
ments; with my fondeſt Hopes? 


« TI ſhall regret my, Treatment of Sir 


Edmond; and in the Bitterneſs of my 


Heart. When I read that Part of your 
Letter, I own I loſt all my Patience. 
He has refuſed great Alliances on my 


Account!—And pray, why did he re- 
fuſe them? Was it at my Requeſt; 


was it with my Approbation? If by 
the rich Heireſs to whom you boaſt 


that he preferred me, you mean Miſs 


Campbell, you muſt excuſe me if my 
Vanity is not elated by that Preference. 
I may certainly, without Preſumption, 
think myſelf greatly ſuperior to a Citi: 
zen's Daughter, who is very rich, it is 
true; but ugly, fooliſh, and imperti- 
© nent; and whoſe Friends find it very 
difficult to diſpoſe of her in Marriage, 


though ſhe is loaded with Gold. 


G 4 „ 


128 LITTERS FROM LORD RI VERS 
can without Heſitation, anſwer the 
“ Queſtion which you think an embar- 
s raſſing one. Perhaps a Woman might 
often be at a Loſs to tell why ſhe loved; 
as our Love is far more apt to Wiring 
from Caprice than from Reaſon. But 
ve can always eaſily account for our 
Indifference to any particular Lover. 
« The amiable Friend of Sir Francis does 
“ not pleaſe me. I have long been in- 
duſtrious to avoid. -him; but have 
never intended to give him Pain. We 
5 C both act agreeably to our reſpective In- 
« clinatiofis. His prompt him to perſue; 
« Tam prompted by mine to fly. From 
„the Strength of his unfortunate Paſſion 
he is often ruffled at a Trifle, while I 
am gentle enough to retain my Compo- 
« ſure, While He is agitated, I am calm, 
While he is his own Tormentor, I emjoy 
4 perfect Peace. He complains of me; 
& but without Reaſon. I am not cruel; 
I am not inhuman: It is only not in 
his Power to move my Tranquillity. 


6. But 


To Six CHARLES CARDIOAN, &c. 129 
But how can I account for my Diſlike 


60 of a Man, to whoſe unexceptionable Merit 


« it is impoſſible for me to frame any Ob- 
«, jections ? And pray, Lady Leſley, can 
« there be to me a more diſagreeable Fault, 
« than, that obſtinate Conſtancy which 
« you ſo often cite in his Favour? Is it 
& not enough to juſtify my Diſlike, nay: 
« even my Avyerfion ? ? What? am I ob- 


« liged- to him for the Sacrifices he makes 


« to his prevailing Paſſion? He beſieges 


4 me; he forms a Party againſt me; he 
0 is endeavouring, by the Intereſt of my- 
0 Relations, and of Lord Rivers, to com- 


0 pell me into Marriage; ; and do I owe- 
« him any. Gratitude- for this Conduct ?: 
« P or what ſhould I reward this merito- 


« rious Lover? For endeavouring to re- 
« ſtrain me; to make me a Captive. I. 
« think if I pardon him for his preſump- 


« tuous Perſeverance, I ſhall exert no- 
* ſmall dap, 5 


I 41S 


* fg us ; both to our Deſtiny. His 


99 


4 Attack and my Defence make an obſt i- 


5 8 "Und _.< na 


130 LITT ERS FROM Lord Rivers 
„ nate Conflict. He ſeems invincibly de- 
& termined to have me; and I am as te- 
<«' naciouſly reſolved not to marry him. 
To conquer my Reſiſtance is the Object 
of his Happinefs ; to defeat his Expec- 
e tation, ſhall be the T riumph of my Va- 
® nity. I am ſure of Succeſs; and I fhall 
enjoy my Victory without Remorſt. . 
we nothing to the Man who would 
« make me the Dupe of his Caprice, 
Neither his Love, nor his Perſeverance, 
„ makes it my Duty to prefer his Hap- 
* pineſs to my own. In ſhort, I will not 
UE marry Him, nor any other Perſon. I 
again aſſure you that 1 hate all thoſe 
Men who pay me any particular Aftidu- 
« jty;z andT likewiſe aſſüfe you, from the 
* Sincerity of my Heart, that No Perſon 
jn the three Kingdoms, « can alter the 
Firn State of TOs Wanne | 


Die Time when I my to fear the Fate 
« of that Bird which you recall to my 
9 Memory, 18 yet far from me. 1 am 
be * in the * of tke Morn- 

8 « ing 


0 Six CuanTES CArDIGAN, &c. 131 
« ing of Life; and you would frighten 
„ me with the Gloom of its Evening. F 
e live near a Coaſt that abounds with ex- 
_ «  quiſite Fiſh, which 1 diſdain to allure. 
« But is it not poſſible that I may angle 
jn ſome retired, and obſcure Creek, im- 
t pervious to impertinent Obſervation, . 
« where I view my Line with an attentive. 
4 and anxious Eye? My Hook may not 
de fortunate; but I will perſevere. in- 
my Endeavours to- obtain the. great 
Event; I will not put it out of the 
4 power of Time to befriend me: F wil 
_ ® exerciſe that Patience which is indiſpen- 
fable in an Angler. If I am abſolutely 
« unſucceſsful; if I am ftung with Hum 
ger; my Delicacy ſhall be ſtrengthened. 
"0 with more Spirit, and Fortitude tham 

* the Heron's: I will not condeſeend, 
« like Him, to:make a coarſe, and a ſordid 
Meal.  Abſtemious from Prudence, or | 

« perhaps rather from Pride, my Mind 
« ſhall continue ſuperior to my Fortune. 
I ſhalt go ſting to Bed, but uncon-- 

* quered by Diſappointment... And F 
« D always infinitely more admire the. 
G 6 * ger 
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e Perſon who perſues the Beautiful, and 

& the Great, from Sentiment, and Paſſion, 
than Him who follows the Juſt, and 

the Right, from Reaſon and Reflexion. 
The Soul of the former is more animat- 
d ed, and ardent; and his Actions are 
| een ene and Sublime.“ 

7 Fr rancis was ;- unfartunacely . mich 
me when 1 received this Letter from my 
Siſter. It provoked him extremely; and 
he reſolved, to anſwer it. I beg, my Lord, 

that you may , honour his Letter with a 
Peruſal. Emily's Reply will coſt you 

little Time: It conſiſts but of two or three 
Lines, which have determined us never to 
attempt to influence her Conduct. 


* 


| Sm F RANCIS LESLEY TO Miss RuTLanp. 

= Nau, l e 
8H AL L = eee your Prero- 
' gatives, nor your Independence, Nor 


| ſhall 1 aner * with vou in Favour of 
1 e | a Lo- 
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_ a Lover, whom you, have ſo poſitively re- 
jected.” But as I think. Lowe you one more 
Communication of my real Sentiments, 1 
will take the Liberty to inſiſt, that Sir Ed- 
mond has a Right to complain of your 
Treatment of him; to complain of it in 
very ſtrong Terms; to pronounce you 
cruel; inhuman; to reproach you with 
very unfeeling, with very immoral Con- 
duct. When, at Lady Morton's Requeſt, 
and mine, the Addreſſes of the Baronet - 
were ſeconded by Lord Rivers, who wrote 
to you ſtrongly in his Favour; who highly 
approved him as a Man every Way quali- 
fied to make you happy in the married 
State; — why did you not then form and 
pronounce your Reſolution; why did 
you not diſtinctly and deciſively ſay—“ I 

„ will not have him?” Why did you 
ſtill require Time to deliberate? Why 
did you defer to give your final Anſwer 
till after the Celebration of my Lord Ri- 
vers's Marriage, which was every Day ex- 
pected? And when his Marriage was bro- 
ken off, why did you not vouchſafe that 
Anſwer 


will ſucceed? 
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Anſwer which was ſo earneſtly deſired? 
Why was it ſtill prooraſtinated, from Month 
to Month, on the moſt frivolous Pretences 7 
Could this ont Object really keep you in 
- Suſpenſe, and Perplexiry for a Year ?— 
You, who, on every other important Occa. 
Reſolution Z Be impartial; be ingenu- 
ous, Miſs Rutland; and tell me if the 
Woman who long delays to determine the 
Fate of a Lover who has declared his Paſ- 
fon; does not actually encourage his Ad- 
duxeſſes; or if he will not, from her real, 
or apparent Suſpenſe, naturally hope they 
Were it poſſible to attri- 
bute your Irreſolution to ſome particu- 
lar and unknown Circumſtances, what 
Hxcuſe can be found for the Diſdain, for 
the contemptuous Raillery, for the tyran- 
nical Empire with which you have tor- 
mented, and oppreſſed my unhappy Friend? 
f you were not trying his Politeneſs, his 
Temper, and his Conſtancy, with an In- 
tention to reward their Perſeverance, had 

pen any Right. to abuſe your Power, and 
VE | . his 


ro Sm CARL Es Canpican, &c, 135 
his Weakneſs; had you any Right to 
make him the Dupe” of your Caprice? 
You ſay you owe nothing to the Man, who, 
in loving yon, thinks. of Nothing bur 57 
n Happineſs. Suppoſe I admit your 
Affertion; do yoda owe Nothing to the 
Man, in whoſe Breaft you have excited 
fair Hopes which are never to be com- 
plered'; whofe Mind yow have difeompoſ- 
ed, and Harraſſed with Agitation, Anxiety, 
and extreme Pain, in the inhuman Wanton- 
neſs of feminine Power? Do not you owe 
Compaſſion to Misfortune? and muſt it 
not be a very gone. Mr ne to love 


v 


If Sir Edinond's Paſſion ane e with 
your Views, you ſhould have told him, 
with that noble Frankneſs which ought 
to characterize a Lady of your Birth, and 
Reputation, that it was. not in your 
Power to make thoſe Returns for his Aſſi- 
duities which he might hope, or expect. 
But not to grant an explicit Reply to his 
| — ;—ſometimes to — and ſome- 
times 
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times to reject his Viſits;—continually to 
treat him with Haughtineſs, and Rigour; 
with Rudeneſs and Barbarity; yet never 
to give him his final Diſmiſſion — this is 
a Series of Conduct; or rather an Extra- 
Vagance of, Inſtability, and.. Inhumanity, 
which is. very unworthy of Miſs Rutland. 
And Iam truly ſorry. that the Siſter of 


| Lady Leſley. can be juſtly charged with 


ſuch Irregylarity, with ſuch e of. | 


moral Action. Lt Ht 
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Miss RuTL4nD ro SIR F RANCIS LxsIEv. 


Sin Francis wil oblige the Siſter of 
Lady Leſſey, if he will believe that ſhe 


could. fully juſtify her Conduct, were the 
not ſatisfied that ſhe is not accountable for 
it to Him, 1 nor to 7 other Perſon. _ 
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LETTER XVII. 


Lond Rivzn's TO am CHARLES 
CARDIGAN. 


S it pofible, Charles? Have you no 
Hopes? Cannot all your Intreaties 
and Arguments prevail with Sir Thomas 
to aſſiſt his Brother? ] apprehended his 
Inflexibility from his Delay to anſwer 


your Letters. Yet-I own I am ſomewhat 


ſurprized at the ſingular Hardneſs of his 
Heart. Is it not aſtoniſhing that he ſhould 
laviſh many Thouſands on chimerical Pro- 
| jets, and frivolous Amuſements ; and yet 
that he cannot be perſuaded to expend 
twelve hundred Guineas for the Promo- 
tion of a young Man whoſe amiable Qua- 
lities deſerve'every Encouragement? That 
he ſhould refuſe to contribute to the Hap- 
pineſs of his Relation, of his Brother !— 

His etc is e F 


I have 
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I have ſeen you, my dear Charles, and 
your philoſophical Friend, Sir . George, 
planning the Reformation of the World ; 
I have ſeen you meditate long and ſeverely 
on a moſt impracticable and imaginary 
Syſtem; I have ſeen you grow rapturous 
and intoxicated: with your favourite Pic- 
ture of the Equality of Mankind. Let 
me intreat you Both to make a vigorous 

Experiment of your Scheme of Equality, 
by trying whether it will ſucceed in Fa- 
milies; at leaſt among Brothers. 


If you think the Right of the moſt pow- 
erful, which is, unfortunately too natural, 
and too indiſputable; a Right which can 
be annihilated by no Principles, by no 
Arguments; ,—if you think that Right 
cruel,, and odious; muſt not you pro- 
nounce the Right of an elder Brother 
ſtill more deteftable; more incompati- 
ble with. Juſtice, with Equity, with the 
Laws of Humanity;—a Right which is 


merely founded on the preſumptuous Com- 
. pacts 


ro SIK CHARLES-CARDIGAN,.&Cc. 139 
pacts of inordinate, and arrogant Self- 
Love? 


If ever I am a Father, my eldeſt Son 
mall be the Equal of his Brothers, not their 
Superiour. He ſhall not intercept an 


enormous Diſproportion of my Fortune,. 


to diſplay that cumbrous, and tawdry 
SPREndOUr which is the Pride of Sir Tho- 
mas's Heart; while his Brother James, an 
Officer on half- pay, is condemned to live 
ſequeſtered in the Country, like a Farmer, 
or Fox-hunter, remote from publick and 
poliſhed Life, which his Perſon, his Ta- 
lents, and his Virtues, would.enable him 
to befriend, 10 to adorn. 


He is related. to me by his Mother, I 

hope he will find ſome Advantage in our 
Conſanguinity. He has authorized me to 
| befriend him; and I ſhall be happy to do 
him ſome. Service, Apply no more to 
i nB chalf of his Brother, I 
anticipated, almoſt with Certainty, the 


Laue of your Correſpondence with Sir 
Tan, 
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Thomas, and I have acted in Confequence 
of that Penetration. I have treated; the 
Preliminaries are ſettled ; the Agreement 
is made; his Majeſty's Approbation is 
obtained; the Commiſſion is ready to be 
ſigned, and delivered. Mr. Wilmot is 
appointed a Lieutenant in the Firſt Regi- 
ment of Foot- Guards. Sir Robert Aſc- 
ham united his Intereſt with mine: His 
Alacrity, and Zeal furmounted all my 


Difficulties. I ſhall deſire my Banker, by 


this Poſt, to pay you what Money you 
mall want on the young Gentleman's Ac- | 
count. As ſoon as you have received his 
Commiſſion, diſpatch an Exprefs to him, 
and fend him, in his Packet, a Bank-note 
of five hundred Pounds. But let his Be- 
nefactor be carefully concealed: from his 
Knowledge. Let his Imagination have 
Scope; let it wander in Conjecture, from 
Friend to Friend: But let him not too 
ſtrongly feel, by certain Information, 
that he is obliged to me. e muſt be 
conſcious that it is the moral Duty of 
e, to ** and to aſſiſt him. I 

would: 


% 
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would ſ pare him that Embarraſſment, that 
Confuſion, that Bluſh, (in y Opinion, 
however, the Bluſn of Weakneſs) that 
Mortification which an ingenuous Mind 
often feels for a real Act of Benevolence. 
But ſhould I preſume to prepare your Deli- 
cacy for the proper Management of this 
Affair? Did I not once before learn from 


your Example, to ſerye a F riend with true 
Generoſity? ? 


1 ſend, ander your Cover, my Anſwer to 
Mr. Wilmot's laſt Letter. Take Care 
that it reaches him before he receives his 
* Commiſſion; For in that Caſe, he will 
hardly ſuſpect that he is obliged to me. 
How rich are many of his Relations; And 
yet, I dare ſay, not one of them ever 
| thought of giving this young Man effectual 
Aſſiſtance. So little are we concerned in 


the Intereſt and Happineſs of others! 


1 know not what to think of Miſs Rut- 
land. Several Expreſſions in ſome of her 
Letters, of which I have ſent her Copies, 


K+ Ke : | All 
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All my Mind with Anxiety. Her View, 
ſhe ſays, points to a remote Quarter—her 
favourite Object is not known—it engroſſes 
all her Attention. There was a Time when 
L could interpret this Language; at pre- 
ſent, it is myſterious, and perplexing. 
New Images have certainly wrought a Re- 
- velution in her Mind. As the is almoil 
_ conſtantly with Lady Mary, you may ob- 
ſerve her with a watchful Eye, and ac- 
quaint me with her Motions. The Object 
of her Preference, if in Fa& there is one, 
vou will eaſily know, And if in Favour 
of one fortunate Man ſhe entertains a Par- 
tiality, whether it commenced before her 
Departure from Lemſter, or after her Re- 
turn to London, will be e mate- 
_ e e 


LE T. 
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"SETTER XYUL 


LoRkD Riyens TO Ms. Wilnor. 


HE Confidence, Sir elt which 
you honour me, has interefted 
me warmly in your Welfare. I have 
again requeſted, and with more Earneſt- 
neſs than ever, an intimate Friend of Sir 
Thomas, to exert his Influence in your Fa- 
ur. But I cannot very ſanguinely hope 
that the Event of his Interpoſition will be 
conſonant with your Wiſhes, Your Bro- 
ther is fo addicted to Pleaſure; his Whims 
are ſo various, and extravagant; he has 
_ contradted ſo many artificial and importu- 
nate Wants; in ſhort, he beſtows ſo much 
on Himſelf, that his immenſe Revenues 
are, at leaſt, not greater than his Expences. 
Four Complaints are but too well grounded; 
I 'could not blame you for them without 
violating my Senſibility. I would only 
adviſe you to divert your Mind from diſ- 
agreeable Objects. Suffer not your Tem- 


pet 
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per to be ſoured by Misfortunes. A 
gloomy Habit deadens the Charms, and 
weakens the Vigour, of the moſt amiable 
- Qualities, and of the nobleſt Talents.— 
We ſhould laugh (faith a Sage) before 
ve are happy; "eſt we ſhould die with- 
6 out iet n at all P 


i will allow chat your * preſent, Siruation 
does not, of itſelf, command any cheerful 
and animating Proſpect. e You like not 
the Country; Life becomes tedious by 
IF Inactivity; and in Solitude you are 


- < tormented with painful Reflexions.“ — 


Such A State, you. ſay, is dreadful ; it is 
horrible. Yet you will perhaps regret the 
Loſs of that State which you now term 
horrible; of thoſe quiet Moments which 
you now deſpiſe you will perhaps regret 
the Loſs of your Leiſure, of your Indepen- 
gence „ when you are immerſed in the 
Agitation,.. and Tumult of publick Life; 
in the 28896; ah; noiſy Vortex of the 
World! 1D 6307. ib 91 wot at; 
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Happi- 


93 
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Happineſs is by no Means inſeparably 
connected with any particular Sphere of 
Life, but with the Idea which we form of 
our own Situation, and that of others. 
The Supplies which Nature demands are 
ſo few, that we might eaſily acquire the 
Habit of Content, if we looked no farther 
than to our own real Wants. But we are 
continually wounded by painful Objects 
of Compariſon: We are wilfully and obſti- 
nately blind to our own indeprivable Ad- 
vantages; our Hearts vainly dilate with 
various, and extravagant Defires ; Pomp, 
and Splendour dazzle our Sight, and de- 
lude our Imagination and to Him who 
diſplays them to our View, we owe the 
mortifying Reflexion that we are deprived 
of many alluring Objects, which perhaps 
afford not the leaſt e to TO 
. e 


Believe 1 me, we only envy the Rich, wh | 
the Great, becauſe we ſurvey them with a 
precipitate, and tranſient Eye. If you ex- 
amine the Society of ney Houſes, which 

LL. at 
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at firſt Sight, ſeem to be the Manſions of 
Happineſs, what are the Beings that inha- 
bit, and viſit there? ; Hypocritical, and 
flattering Dependents; pretended Friends; 
80 rant. and diſcontented Maſters, 


What 1 1 Men, . 0 
en the Gods of the Earth; whoſe Va- 
riety of Wiſhes, you think, are amply gra- 
tified by a Variety of Means adequately 

correſpondent — What would they give to 
have your vigorous Appetites; your ge- 

nuine Sentiqents, and Taſte! In all the 
Odjects of Pleaſure they find Nothing but 
Inſipidity. Languor preſides at their En- 
tertiinments: They profuſely. pay for the 
airy: Hope of the moſt trivial Amuſement. 
Does. Enjoyment ever come, for which 
they ſo often: call? In vain it is promiſed; 

in vain it is expected: It flies before them, 
as the Water from the Lips of Tantalus: 
The meaneſt of their Vaſſals can appro- 
priate, and enjoy their Fortune; by Them 
alonec its Bleſſings are not felt. They re- 


** thoſe * . ſpreading Trees, 
; whoſ 


4 % 
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whoſe luxuriant Shade yields the Travel- 
ler a hoſpitable and agreeable Retreat; 
while their own lofty Heads are expoſed to 
every Inclemency of the Elements ; to the 
intenſe Heat of the Sun, and to the Tumult 
of the Storm. 
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"ould: Sir | WEI befriend you as ef- 
fectually as you could wiſh, comparatively 
with him you would ſtill be in a State of 
Mediocrity. Be not then a Dupe to ſuch 
erroneous Ideas as may throw a duſky Hue 
over all your, Life. Do not envy your 
/ Brother; and be aſſured that your Rela- 
tions who are in the Houſe of Lords, are 
yet leſs to be envied than He. Support, 
dignify, ennoble your Name by virtuous 
Actions: Merit a Title by your generous 
Conduct, and bluſh not if you are without 
one, in an Age when Titles, by a corrupt 
and childiſh Policy, are laviſhly beſtowed 
on the Weak, the Vain, and the Pro- 
fligate. 5 . 


H 2 I highly 
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 Thighly approve your Plan of Study ; and 

I admire your Love of Philoſophy. , Con- 
tinue, through Life, to cultivate that 
Love: It will fix you to a rational and 
manly Conduct: It will; teach you an 
Equality, and Dignity of Manners; it 
will repreſs the Fire, and the Sallies of 
your youthful Paſſions. But let not the 
Authours, to whom in your Letter you 
refer, deceive, and millead you. Beware 
of adopting their chimerical T heory ; of 
ſeeing ſuch Men, and ſuch a Univerſe as 
cannot exiſt, Do not imagine that hu- 
man Nature can exert unſhaken F ortitude, 
and Reſolution,  romantick. Sentiments, 
and gigantick Virtues. Magnanimity, and 
Heroiſm are ſeldom called forth in the 
Life of a private Gentleman: But, Ho- 
neſty; a ſocial, and cheerful Temper; an 
agreeable Manner; a Readineſs, and In- 
duſtry to oblige, are Virtues of daily Uſe; 
and though they are leſs aſpiring than the 
former, are extremely ornamental, and ad- 
. vantageous to their Poſſeſſour. 55 
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. 0 ſtudy Nature, and our own Heart; 
to leſſen the Pains inſeparable _ from 
human Life, by enlarging thoſe Reſources 
for their Diminution to which we are di- 
rected by Reaſon; —religiouſly to abſtain 
from injuring, from hurting another ;— 
to maintain a moral Reſpect, and Reve- 
rence for ourſelves ;—before we enter on 
an Action of any Importance, to be certain 
that when it is performed, when it is out 
of our Power, we ſhall review it with Ap- 
probation, and Pleaſure :—Theſe, my dear, 
and my young Friend, are ſome of the eſ- 
ſential Rules of ſound Morality, of uſeful 
Philoſophy ; — Rules, to which, I hope, 
you will not only aſſent in Theory; but 
to which I beg that you may be likewiſe 
bedient in Practice; if you would be 
good; if you would be truly great ;—if 
you would enſure the ultimate Object of 
all our Perſuits, HayeiNEss. 


Adieu : Be patient; keep Hope alive. 
But let your Hope be ſo moderate as to 
H 3 "7+, 00 


150 LETTERS FROM Logp Rivers 

prevent your unmanly Dejection, if you 
ſucceed not to your Wiſhes. Write to 
me frequently; and be aſſured of 1 my ſin- 
cerereſt and warmeſt Affection. EE 


* x L ** 
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LETTER Mo 
| DNR TO Lon RIVER. 


IR Edmond will very ſoon ſet out for 
Scotland, or for France. And, as I 
fear, that if he goes to Paris, his offended 
Self-Love will induce him to repreſent 
our Rupture as an Effect of that Vola- 
tility and Caprice of which I am accuſed 
by my Siſter, and Sir Francis; I feel 
it incumbent on me no longer to de- 
lay to give your Lordſhip a particular 
Accoutit of that Affair. It paſſed before 
ſo many Witneſſes, that it would be diffi- 
cult for me to corrupt its Truth, to per- 
vert any of its material Circumſtances. I 
ſhall likewiſe make you acquainted with its 
Origin, and Motives, which are very er- 
nemo conjectured 70 the Baronet. 


Sir Charles has undoubtedly informed 
you of the ſuperb Entertainment which 
Lady y Ormond gave to the young L Dutcheſs 
"BB 4 „ 
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of Grafton. On the Day before the ſplen- 
did one, which was to be enlivened and 
adorned with various Amuſements, Sir 
Richard, and Sir Edmond dined with Lady 
Ormond. At Dinner the great Subject of 
Converſation was the Ball, which was to 
prolong, and to terminate our Pleaſure. 
The two Baronets, almoſt in the ſame Mo- 


ment, carneſtly requeſted the Honour to 
dance with. me. 


e believe 1 are not acquainted with Sir 
Richard. He has been abroad five Years; 
and is juſt re.urned to London; where, I 
think, his favourite Employment is to 

make ſome of my Hours diſagreeable.— 
He is a great Boy; indiſcreet, thought- 

: leſs ; without Humour ; without Judge- 

ment; without Ideas. As a Traveller, he 

has confined his Obſervation to ſome re- 
markable Buildings, and to the different 
convivial Ceremonies, and Magnificence. 
His principal Knowledge conſiſts of a few 

French Epigrams, two or three Italian Airs, 

bye or ſix Spaniſh Proverbs, and twelve 

or 


— L 
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or thirteen German Epithets. In other 
Reſpetts he is rather agreeable. His Per- 
ſon is of a good Height, and well made: 
There is Eaſe; there is the Graceful in his 
Manner. it His Eyes are lively; his Aſ- 

pect is that of a Gentleman; and when 
he ſays Nothing, you would ſuppoſe him 
capable of ſaying Something good. I 
thought jt incumbent on me to give you a 
faithful Picture of the ſtriking Original, 
with whom Lady Morton, and her N —" 


infiſt that I am charmed, | 


I vas filent—1 de not the leaſt Reply 
to the repeated Intreaties of the two Rivals. 
Sir Edmond conjured me to determine the 
Competition; but in ſuch authoritative 
Language; with ſo peremptory a Tone; 
and with ſuch an open Contempt of Sir | 
Richard, which he ſhewed without Re- 
ſerve by his Surprize that I ſuſpended my 
Preference; that if I had then promiſed 
the Favour fo ardently ſolicited, to either, 
1 ſhould not have choſen a Partner, bur 


obeyed the Mandate of Sir Edmond. As 
„ 1 
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I had reſolved to give no Satisfaction to 
rude Importunity, J anſwered, that as I 
was not certain whether 1 ſhould dance, or 
play at Cards, it would be Time enough 
to decide the Matter in which they were 
fo much intereſted, at the Opening of the 
Ball. Sir Edmond roſe, and left me in a 
| Paſſion; rook a Chair near Lady Mary, 
ſate awhile by her, ſilent, 4 5 ſullen; 
went home, and wrote me 5 flaming, and 
incoherent Letter, which, contained, alter- 


Fin. 


nately, Complaints, and Reproaches— 
Threats that he would never love me 
| more.z—Oaths that he would love eter- 
nally In ſhort, it was a Medley of Incon- 
|  bſtency, and Bombaſt, uncontrovled by : a 
ſingle Period of common Senſe. * was 
not, indeed, without its grave, and im- 
pertinent Reflexions on our Sex On 
their Inſtability, and Cruelty to which 
were; added the common, and trite Excla- 
mations againſt their wanton, and inhu- 


man Abuſe of cheir Power. 


— K . 
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To his Epiſtle I returned a Card, in 
which| in my Opinion, my Lord, I ſhewed 
myſelf hen gentle, indulgent, and 
generous. Sir Edmond needs not be 
«6, arſxious;lino# out of Humour, If 1 
dance to- morfow, I ſhall not be deter- 
mined in the Choice of my Partner by 
« aſpiring, or rather arrogant Pretenſions; 
68 * wy Wore and Decorum.” 


The feſtal L Day came. It was paſſed in 
Koei elegant, and magnificent Pleaſure; 
and the Night was enlivened, and decorated 
with a ſplendid Ball. As ſoon as I en- 
tered the Room, I was ſurrounded by 
many Gentlemen, who were ambitious of 
having the Honour to engage me for a 
Partner. Sir Richard, and Sir Edmond 
made their Way to me with an Eagernefs 
neglectful of Politeneſs: They preficd ; 
1 they puſhed aſide thoſe who ſtood between 
them and me. Sir Richard, firſt, made 
me a gentee] Bow, and put forth his Hand 
to take mine, I declined the Offer; but 
loftened my Refuſal by a moſt reſpe ful 
H 6 Curtſey. 
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Curtſey. He was: diſconcerted, and threw 
à Look of Indignation at Sir Edmond. 
The proud, and preſuming Scot, conſiſtent- 
ly with the Inſolence of his Countrymen 
to the Weak, and the Diſtreſſed, enjoyed 
the Confuſion of his Rival, which he 
endeavoured to heighten by a malignant 
Smile. Shame and Anger were very viſible 
on the Countenance of Sir Richard: The 
Dance was interrupted; the Attention of 
the whole Aſſembly was fixed on me; my 
Determination of the Conteſt was now the 
Object of their impatient Curioſity. Sir 
Edmond, with an Air of Confidence and 
Triumph, preſented his Hand; he had 
not the leaſt Doubt of receiving mine. 1 
thought it dangerous to give a Preference 
which might produce fatal Conſequences 
to the two Rivals: As that Preference 
would have been conſtrued into a publick 
Avowal of Sentiments with which I was 
by no Means inſpired by Sir Edmond. I 
ſaw my Lord Stairs at a little Diſtance, 
moaping, awning, and fleeping in his 
1 uſual 
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uſual Way. I called to him, and dſked 
him if he would dance with me. He was 
rouzed, aſtoniſhed, enchanted, at my Pro- 
poſal. The old Fool was tranſported wich 
Joy, and bleſſed his happy Stars. The 
Company made Way for him; he joined 
me; thanked me with Eeſtacy received 
my Hand on his Knees; and looked around 
with an exulting Eye, on all the young Ri- 
vals, from whoſe Ambition he had won the 
envied A ne dannen Effort, or Bolli 
citation. KR 


I was convinced by a general Laugh, 
which was followed with a long Plaudit, 
that my Choice, however apparently capri- 
cious, was approved by all the Aſſembly. 
Sir Edmond turned pale; bit his Lip; ; 

darted at me a Look of Scotch Ferocity ; 
mixed with the Crowd; and was ſeen no 
more. I, ſatisfied with my Prudence; 
with having prevented a more ſerious Dit. 
pute between the two Rivals; with hav- 
ing conſoled Sir Richard, and galled the 

proud Caledonian ;—danced a gentle Coun- 
try- 
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try Dance; walked, and chatted with my 
gallant Partner, who was charmed with 
my Generoſity; with the glorious Prefe- 
renct with hich I had honoured im 0 
77 en To T6 Hated ba. 1 | 
| hought it my Diet: to give ae mi- 
nute Narrative to your Lordſhip. Sir Ed- 
mond calls this Part of my Conduct a pre- 
meditated Offence; a publick Affront. He 
will not view it in its true Light; as a 
neceſſary Effect of the delicate Situation 
into which I was brought by his Preſump- 
tion. But to his haſty and violent Cenſure 
Jam totally indifferent. I ſhould be com- 
pletely happy i in the Approbation of Lady 
Ormond, of Lady Mary, and of my other 
F riends here, were I not painfully : anxious 
to receive your Sentence of Acquittal. 1 
am ſorry that I could not ſhow more Re- 
ſpect to the Lover whom you protected. 
Often did I wiſh that I could ſurmount 
my Diſlike of him, and marry him to 
oblige you.” But this was a Sacrifice which | 
the Conſtitution of my Mind kept it ob- 
ſtinately out of m Power to make. 


1 Was 
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1 was going to feal jmy Letter when 
Mr. Oſborne was announced, who brought 
the Packet with which. you had entruſted 
him for me, I have thrown my Eye on the 
Papers * and N Own, 1. am aſtoniſhed, 
Was, it poſſible that my Siſter ſhould, be 
ſo abſurd; ? Could ſhe think of entertaining 
vou with. the Impertinences of her Huſ- 
band; — could ſne think of tiring you 
With an inſignificant, and tedious F amily- 
Tale? I ſhall nor take the Trouble to read 
over again what I had written; nor will 1 
read her Letter: >, But 1 muſt anſwer ſome 
Expreſſions in Yours. —You are undoubt- 
edly right; the Judgement. c of a Man is 
very apt to mi ake. Were it not fo, La 
could my Lord Rivers ſuſpect that 

poſſeſs not the Qualities by which I ac- 
quired his Efteem ? How could he accuſe 
me of a Want of Confidence in him, when 
he had required one of me; when he him- 
ſelf had acted in ſo unfriendly a Manner 
towards me; when he had promiſed my 
Hand without conſulting me; without 


deigning to inquire into the State of my 
Affec- 
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Affections? 1 ſhould have acquainted 
you with the Style and Progreſs of Sir 
Edmond's Addreſſes; with the Impreſ- 
* fion they had made on my Sentitnents.” 
— 4. You carinot pardon my Silence.” 
| Perhaps 1 can 1efs pardon the unwarrant- 
able Edcduragement which you gave to the 
Baronet's importunate Love. But Tam 
averſe from reproaching. As I am con- 
eius that 1 have not deſerved to be cen- 
ſured; if 1 have been unfortunateiy under 
the Neceſlity of acting! in ſuch a Manner as 
to diſpleaſe others; it will not, however, be 
by their Power to'take from me that inde- 
ls fm and ineſtimable Ehjoytnent which 

8 from our Approbation of « our own 
Cont. WANT 32 


— 
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LETTER XX. 
| Lorp Rivers ro Miss RuTLand. 


V the Adventure of the Ball, you 
are then freed from the Importunities 

of a Lover, in whoſe Perſeverance, I think 
with you, there was not a little Obſtinacy. 
J have uſt received a Letter from his Aunt, 
and one from him. They recite not the 
Narrative in your lively, and comick Style. 1 
know not whether to give Sir Edmond my 
Condolance or Congratulation, It he 
keeps his Word; if he renounces you for 
ever; if his Pride can really ſubdue and 
annihilate his Love; I ſhall be apt to ap- 
ply to him what is often ſaid of an Ac- 
quaintance, when we hear that he is dead, 
after a long and tormenting Malady—** He 
<« is very happy; he ſuffers no longer.” 


« You are anxious to receive my Sen- 
e tence of Acquitral.? — Certainly you 
muſt 
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muſt be in Jeſt. Do we conceal our 
Schemes, and our Conduct from the 
Friend by whom we wiſh to be approved ? 
Do we ſeverely; reproach him with a mere 
Errour, and - exaggerate it into a Crime? 
Often, have I deeply regretted my Appli- 
cation in Favour of the Baronet's Love; 
but never from any Conſciouſneſs that 1 
had ated improperly towards you, by my 
_ Complaiſance t to him. That Complaiſance 
" has been of no Service to him; and perhaps 
it has been prejudicial to the Happineſs of 
another. Among your many Admirers I 
know one whoſe Heart is extremely ſuſcep- 
tible, and tender; but whom I am afraid 
to name. But if I am at all acquainted 
with his Pf poſition, he would not have 
fatigued you. Wich Sir Edmond's Importu- 
nity ;—the leaſt Degree of your contemp- 
tuous Treatment would have given him 
ſuch extreme, yet ſuch manly Pain, that 
after he had felt it, you would never have 
ſeen him more. 
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I am ſorry to obſerve that the Conclu- 
non of your Letter is marked with Pride 
and Injuſtice. Will you inſiſt that I was 
falſe 1 to F riendſhip, becauſe I intereſted my- 
ſelf in an Object which your Relations 
thought would be conducive to your Wel- 
fare? Was I falſe to Friendſhip for ap- 
proving a Man of Fortune and Reputa- 
tion as your Lover, whoſe Addreſſes it 
was afterwards in your. Power to accept, or 
to refuſe? Did not you do ſome Injury 
to Friendſhip, when you communicated 
not to me your Intentions in conſequence 
of the Baronet's Addreſſes; when you 
wrote not to me with that explicit Confi- 
dence which I had a Right to 71 from 
my Ward, and from my F ne * 


| 5 am n my dear Miſs Rutland, you 
give Way to a capricious Humour; you 
certainly do not diſtinguiſh Times, and 
Circumſtances. When Lady Morton's 
Nephew was. propoſed to you for a Huſ- 
band, were you not indifferent to every 


Adrirer ? Were Four not then diſpoſed , 
were 
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were you not deftous to conſult” your 
Friends on your momentous Eſtabliſtiment 
for Life? Part of your Language in your 
Letter to your Siſter, however enigmatical, 
is clear enough to prove t that a very mate- 
rial Change is effected in your Sentiments, 
and in your Views. I own I am rather 
ſurprized at this Diſcovery : And when I 
collect, and compare C ircumſtances, I am 
certain it is but of late chat the Change 
took Place. | 


When | 1 aye you a Viſits at 
Lady Morton's, tough were not intereſted i in 
the Motions 'of any particular Perſon: 
While Thad the Happineſs to enjoy your 
Society : at ber delightful Villa, your At- 
tention was. not fixed on a remote Quar- 
ter. Tour Thoughts were then conſiſtent: 
They were characterized with the Force, 


and the Beauty of Reaſon: You 1 were ſe- 
rene, you were ſociable; you were gay: 

You loved the Country; you loved ſimple 
and genuine Amuſements : You were en- 


amoured with the Charms of that Elyſian 
1 955 Re- 
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Retreat: your Mind was not yet depraved 
with a, Paſſion for the tumultuous, Pleas, 
ſures, of the Town. Hoy amiable were 
you at that golden! Period! But alas! you 
have loſt that gentle, and affable Nature; 
that enchanting Senſibility which gave ſuch 
Animation, ſuch irreſiſtable Graces to your. 
perſonal Charms! Ah! why; why hath 
Miſs. e thus degenerated open 
Herſelf! Eat | 


But your Mind is s engroſſed by: ſome 
Object which you conceal from your 
Friends; you are forming your Schemes : 
Lou have your Doubts; you have your 
Fears. Your Hook (you fay) may not be 
fortunate. And why ſhould it not be for- 
tunate? I am alarmed for the Object of 
your Attention. What can be his Rank, 
and Fortune? By what Art do you con- 
ceal the Feelings of your Heart from the 
World; and why do you make a Secret of 
a W which you haye an unlimited 

Right, to beſtow? f Þp. you think the arbi- 


Ap trary 
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traty Dependence on my Will, into which 
you were Brought, is an unſurmountable 
Obſtacle to your Wiſhes? It is true, I 
have the Power to reſtrain 3 your Conduct; 
but you ſurely know me too well to "Th 
that I will ever countera&t yout Inclina- 
tions by a tyrannical Exertion of that 
Power. Indeed: I highly value; I am 
jealous of the legal Authority which I 
have over you: Bur, only becauſe it gives 
me a Right to ſtudy and promote your 
Welfare; to make it the favourite Object 
of my T houghts; to give my moſt careful 
Attention, and my matureſt Judgement to 
the Augmentation, and Eſtabliſhment of 
your Happineſs. Honour me, then, with 
your entire Confidence. Lay before me 
all your Difficulties; all your Doubts; 
all! your Mind, without Reſerve, and 
without Subterfuge. 'Be aſſured that you 
ſhall find in your Guardian an affection- 
ate, ahd indulgent Friend; ready at any 
Time, to gratify your Inclination; ;, to 
cri your Wiſhes 5 thou * they may be 
| oppo- 
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oppoſite to his Will; to his warmeſt De- 
fires; to the important Choice he may 
have made for you; and to the inexpreſ- 
ſible Pleaſure, that he would have enjoyed 

in one Day contributing, by that Choice, 
to make you the er of your Sex. 


Adieu. * 
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LETTER XXI. 


— 


| LozyRivans: ro Sin Cane CarDican, 


gu ELY, Charles, you did not mean 
to ſhow me a Mark of your Friend- 
ſhip by giving your horrid Traveller a 
Letter to me, He was very eager to ſee 
me. An Hour after his Arrival, he brought 
me the Books with which you had en- 
truſted him, and produced his Letter from 
vou, with a very confident Air. Two of 
my Countrymen, and three Frenchmen 
were to dine with me that Day. I in- 
vited your Man of Merit; and, on your 
Recommendation, I introduced him to 
my Company, as à profound Genius; 
as a Perſon equally qualified to pleaſe, 
and to inform. But in a Quarter of an 
Hour I comprehended. my Man; and 
ſaw your Malignity. He has haunted me 
for ten Days, and tired me to Death. For- 
tunately for my Patience 1 go to-morrow 
into the Country; where I am determined 
500 
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to continue till my new Acquaintance hath ' 
quitted Paris to proceed for Vienna. 


' You tell me that this wealthy Citizen of 
the World is a learned Man. I doubt not 
but he is. But though he may have ac- 

quired much curious, and rare Knowledge, 

I wiſh that he was taught one additional, 
and important Article—viz. That he is a 
moſt diſagreeable, and diſguſting Compa- 
nion. I had often a ſtrong Inclination to 
communicate to him this ſalutary Truths; 
Might I not have done him a real, and eſ- 
ſential Service, if I had told him way he . 
was inſufferable in Sl 


This Man ſeems to have ſtudied the 
Art of contradicting. He denies Facts; 
rejects the Weight of Experience; gives 
the Lye to Nature, and to Truth. He 
would eradicate your Ideas; and fix his 
own in their Place, But as ſoon as you 
ſeem to adopt them, they loſe all their 
Force in his Opinion; and he imme- 
diately produces, and pertinaciouſly main- 
tains, a new Claſs, or rather Medley 4 
r I of = 
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of | Notions. He. diſputes againſt your 
Sentiment, againſt your Reaſon; againſt 
your Senſes. His Diſcourſe always be- 
gins from a Principle diametrically oppo- 
ſite to yours: He deſtroys one Syſtem, 
and raiſes another ;—he continually wran- 
_ gles, and i interrupts: In ſhort, yog muſt 
either yield to him, or knock him down. 
A Politeneſs, timidly delicate, and not 
ſufficlently jealous of the Pleaſure, of the 
Dignity of liberal Converſation, emboldens 
the Impudence of theſe Tyrants in So- 
ciety; and exalts their high Opinion of 
their own Conſequence. You mult often 
have remarked that as ſoon as a learned, 
pedantick, ,. and- arrogant. Prater takes a 
Seat i in Company, he becomes its Terrour, 
and its Lord. They are afraid of pro- 
voking him: They would rather hear 
With ſilent Patience, than diſpute without 
any Hope to convince. He, therefore, 
traverſes the Field of Argument, and De- 
clamarion, without a Rival. He propoſes; 
he objects; he decides. No one ventures 
to 


Ke wo ww” 
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to interrupt him; for no one chuſes to en- 


counter a controverſial Storm, which 
might be raiſed by a Word of Reply. 


| His Hearers continue filent; they yawn, 


they grow ſtupid. They, whoſe Patience 
is not quite unconquerable, ſteal from the 
opiatick Effects of verboſe Dulneſs; and 
eſcape the intellectual Oppreſſion: While 


the triumphant Orator, intoxicated with 


the Pleaſure of haranguing, enjoys the Si- 
lence of his drowſy Audience; is charmed 


with their reſpectful Attention, which he 


deems the unqueſtionable Tribute of ſub- 


miſſive Docility to exalted e j 


1 | have juſt received your Letter from 


3 Canterbury, and one from my Lord Court- 
ney. | I ſincerely congratulate you on his 
Return. You will, then, at length, ſoon 


receive Lady Mary's Hand from that of 


her Brother. You have now, Charles, ar- 
rived at the Meridian of your Happineſs; 


and believe me, your Friend participates 
the Feelings of your preſent Moment. 


12 : I am 
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I am much obliged to you for your Pro- 
poſal, in which you ſhow a kind Attention 
to the Happineſs of our two female 
Friends. You conſent to their living to- 
gether; my Heart thanks you for that In- 
ſtance of your Benevolence. The Society 
of my fair Couſin will be much more 
agreeable than Lady Ormond's, to Miſs. 
Rutland's Age and Taſte. I recommend 
to your Care, and Affection, that charm- 
ing, that ſingular, that incomprehenſible 
Creature, whoſe real Character, like a Pro- 
teus, in the Moment when you think you 
have caught it, eſcapes your Penetration. 
Her Volatility; her inconſiſtent Mode of 
acting, has led me into many Errours. 
How eaſily are we miſtaken in judging of 
the Conduct of another; how eaſily are we 
impoſed on by Self-Love, in judging of our 
own! How I have, of late, been agitated 
by ridiculous Alarms! After having made 
one philoſophical, but vain Effort, 1 ap- 
plauded the Force of my Reaſon, and Re- 
ſolution: I ſurveyed my Heroiſm with a 
Kind of Self-Veneration I fancied I was 
a moral 
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a morg] Hero; one who was capable of 
 facrificing the moſt tranſporting Hope to 
the Laws of Juſtice, of Equity, of Genero- 
ſity! Juſt while I was reviewing my ſtoical 
Force, my Greatneſs of Soul, with a pecu- 
| Har Complacency; I was convinced, by 

an unexpected Diſcovery, that if 1 was 
not egregiouſſy vain, I was extremely frail; 
that I was enthuſiaſtick in the Theory, 
but weak in the Practice of Virtue. 


Your Sagacity, perhaps, conjectures not 
the Object of theſe Reflections. At preſent 
cannot be explicit. Beſides, is histhe Fime 
for me to talk to you of myſelf? Adieu. 
Tou have the moſt ardent and friendly 
Wiſhes of my Heart. I again congratu- 
late you on your approaching Happineſs, 
which, I hope, the Frankneſs, and Gene- 
roſity of a moſt amiable Woman will ſoon 
complete. | 


F 3 LET 
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FILE T TER XXII. 


* 


Lavy Maur Dent räbe To MY 
Lond) ane 
. 
77 05 you know chat: you ws red, 
that you. have mortified Miſs Rut- 
land? How could you think it neceſſary 
to ſend her the Letters your had received 
from Lemſter ? Why do you ſo warmly 
intereſt yourſelf i in the Quarrel? Lou ſay 
you are as much hurt as Sir Francis with 5 
the Levity of her Style. How comes it 
that her grave, or her deſultory Style, is 
of keriaus. of ſalemn n iO wot of 
Vow chink _ are He very wüd, ber 
very indulgent Guardians her moſt equi 
table Judge. On the contrary, oh wan 
you are pre judiced, partial, and ſevere. 


Sit Edmond, you likewiſe Gree: has 
Reaſon to complain of her Conduct. I 


ad deny the wy" How has 
ſne 
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ſhe treated him unjuſtly, or harſhly ? 
That Man is abſolutely ungrateful. As 
ſhe could not avoid his Viſits, ſhe received 
them politely; ſhe endured his Addreſſes. 
Was he then offended at her Civility, at 
her Complaiſance, at her Goodneſs? He 
enjoyed the Pleaſure of ſeeing her, of 
ſpeaking to her; -and of hearing her ſpeak. 
She gave him ſo much Conſequence, that 
he excited the Envy of many Rivals; and 
 receivedCongratulationsfrommany Friends, 
who entertained not the leaſt Doubt that 
he would ſoon poſſeſs a charming young 
Lady. And is all this Satisfaction, are all 
theſe Honours, proper Cauſes of Com- 
JO: — ue . 


E. 


One knows hot how to treat your r'Sex; 5 
you are fo unreaſonable. Sir ' Francis 
warmly reproaches his Siſter- in law; be- 
cauſe, in his Opinion, ſhe was not expli- 
cit —becauſe ſhe did not, without Heſita- 
tion, determine the Fate of her Lover. 
And yet one would have thought, that, 
after ſhe had declared that Se would not 
5 FS :- : have 
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: have him, he muſt have known what ſhe 
meant by. thoſe, Words; and. that he would 
have been ſatisfied with her Sincerity. Af- 
ter ſhe had often repeated this Declaration, 
was he ſatisfied? By no Means. He com- 
plains of the Uncertainty with which he is 
. tormented; he ſtill eagerly expoſes himſelf 
to the Caprice of his inbuman Fair; he 
talks of his Departure which is not ef- 
fected; he again endeavours to ſubdue the 
Inflexibility of the Lady by his. epiſtolary 
Eloquence: He implores the Compaſſion 
of my Aunt; the Intereſt of Sir Charles; 
and my Influence, too; my zealous Aid. 1 
have peremptorily refuſed him my Protec- 
tion. An unhappy Lover is an Animal. 
of my Averſion. He is ſo melancholy, ſa, 
abject a Creature ſuch a dead Weight on 
| Society. The intoxicated Lover is, to me, 
as diſagreeable, as diſguſting an Object, as 
the drunken Silenus; of whoſe Picture I 
have lately cleared our Saloan-*. hes 


In the laſt Paragraph of the XXVrth Letter of 
this Collection, which is the firſt Letter of the ſecond 
Volume, this abſurd, and inhuman Irony is gene- 
ronſly,, and nobly cenſured by Lord Rivers. 
r 3 1 
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Lou ſay you comprehend not the Cauſe 
of Miſs Rutland's Irreſolution and yet you 
condemn that Cauſe. Can any Thing be 
more unjuſt, and more unreaſonable than 
this Cenſure? When the Suffrages of all 
Miſs Rutland's Friends were united in Fa- 
vour of Sir Edmond, perhaps ſhe thought 
it her Duty to make ſome Efforts to com- 
ply with the Wiſhes of her Relations, and 
' with the Advice of her Guardian; who ſhe 

then probably concluded was going to ſet” 
| her the Example of entering into a ſolemn 
Engagement, in W be deſired ber to 
9 | 


Perhaps likewiſe unforeſeen Events in- 
duced her to reflect more deliberately on 
the Conceſſion which was required of her 
by her Friends. On revolving the Object 
more maturely, ſhe thought that her Inde- 
pendence, her Liberty, were preferable to 
an indiſſoluble Connexion, to which, at 
leaſt, ſhe was indifferent. She grew, by 
Degrees, more cold to Intreaties: She 


n ſhe would be happier if. ſhe fol- 
1 >. lowed: 
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lowed her own Judgement, than if ſhe was 
over- ruled by that of others. While ſhe 
was forming her Reſolution in Conſe- 
quence of this Idea, the Baronet intruſi ve- 

ly renewed, and obſtinately urged his Ad- 
dreſſes. The Lover whoſe Love we can- 
not return, becomes in à little Time diſ- 
agreeble. The Baronet preſſed his Suit; 
he grew importunate, troubleſome, and, 
at length, inſupportable. As neither her 
Coldneſs, nor her Delays, nor her Reſent- 
ments could conquer his Perſeverance, ſhe: 
found herſelf obliged ro ſhow him ſome 
Antipathy; to laugh, ſometimes, at his 
Complaints, and Expoſtulations; left ſhe 
ſhould have died of Indignation, or Fa- 
aue at nearjag, them OO . 


wit to _ Views, and Nana ts 5 
Regard to future Time, I can only form 
Conjectures. I have no certain Grounds 
on which I can aſſert. Yet I have my 
Imaginations; I have my Suppoſitions. It. 
would be but prudent; it would. be but 
* in you, to imitate my modeſt, my 


candid 
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candid Scepticiim;—not pregipitately to 
blame her Conduct, and her Intentions ; 
but generouſly to deduce, and denominate 
them from her real Character. For I am 
well aſſured that my Friend will act on 
prudent, and virtuous Principles; and if 
my Lord Rivers doubts the Truth of 
my Aſſertion, he will offend me as well 
as. her. iT; 

will you do me the Favour to 3 
for me the Books of which I gave you the 
Titles? Vou may likewiſe buy any new, 
light Productions; to amuſe my Aunt. 
Conſult your female Friends on your Choice 
of theſe Books of Amuſement. Tou may 
expend twenty-five, or thirty Guineas for 
our literary Entertainment. | 


Tou grow quite a Frenchman at Paris: 
I You are more collected, and accurate than 
ever. You remember the promiſed Hiſ- 
tory ; the ſurpriſing Adventures! How 
you forget your unfortunate Engliſh 
Ladies ! | 7 


I 6 Miſs 
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Miſs Rutland has juſt entered my Cloſet. 
I aſked her if ſne choſe to write to you: 
Her Face was immediately clouded with 
alternate Gravity and Diſpleaſure. She ſate 
down; took Paper ; tried ten Pens; ſtain- 
ed one of her pretty Fingers with Ink; — 
was fixed in ie ;—looked on the 


guy ina kind, and friendly Voce, " In= 
« deed (ſaid ſhe) my Dear, I know not why: 
I ſhould write to my Lord Rivers.” — 
You ſee ſhe-is diſpleaſed. Adieu. Remem- 
ber my Commiſſion; but, eke, the- 
I F . 5 


Ty of your two fema 
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LETTER XXIII. 
LoxpRivess ro SIR CHARLES CARDIGAN, 


Y dear Charles, I can hardly forgive 
thee thy Fear. How could you. 
have ſo mean an Opinion of me as to ſup- 
poſe that the Hiſtory of your Heart; of 
its keeneſt Anxieties, and moſt rapturous 
Joys, would be unintereſting to mine? Am 
Tas ſolemn or moroſt as Sir George? F 
ſhould think myſelf profane were I to 
term a natural Sentiment, a Weakneſs, 
Sentiment which was certainly inſpired into 
our Frame to ſoften the Shocks of the nu- 
merous Evils which we can neither elude, 
nor repell. You love; you are loved. 
Can we form an Idea of ſuperiour Happi- 
neſs? If I may pronounce from my own 
Feelings, and Experience; of all the Ob- 
| jets which engage the Attention, and ac- 
tuate the Paſfions' of human Nature; 
which delight or torment us; Love is the 
only one that affords a real; a pure, a ce- 
leftial. 


x82 Lerrens rd Logo Rivers 


kſtial Pleaſure; a Pleaſure which i is inde- 
pendent of Time, of Place; of the Smiles, 
or Frowns of the World z—Which is inde- 
pendent of ourſelves: We owe it not to 
our conſtitutional Powers of — 
F or it changes, i it exalts our Nature; it, in 
ſome Degree, deifies our Exiſtence. 


Does that Man wells enjoy heart-felt 
Happineſs who poſſeſſes immenſe Wealth, 
who is raiſed above his Fellow-Citizens by 
Dignity, and Power? Ambition, indeed, 
when it hath aſcended to the Pinnacle of 
royal F avour, may ſeem to have no anxious 
Wiſh remaining; it may wear the Sem- 
blance of Content; of Satisfaction. But 
remove out of its Sight a Circle of Cour- 
tiers jealous of its Elevation; remove the 
unfortunate Rivals whom it has humbled, 
and mortified; and you deprive it of the 
neceſſary Means of its Happineſs. Let 
the rich Man be baniſhed from the Neigh- 
bourhood of the Poor, whgenvy his Lux- 
ury, and Splendour; let him be ſituated 


among. þ his ems in Wealth; Tet us ex- 
Bs clude. 


70 Six CHARLES CarDICan, &c. 187 
_ elude from his View every Object of Com- 
pariſon that flatters his Self-Love; and be 
aſſured as ſoon as his F ortune ceaſes to- 
diſtinguiſh him from others, i it will ceaſe to 
yield him any Enjoyment. But Love, 
Charles, needs no Auxiliaries, neither de- 
ſpicable nor powerful, to effect, and enſure 
its Bliſs. It is, itſelf, productive to itſelf, 

of complete Felicity. Far from baſcly ex- 
ulting in che Calamities of others, it parti- 
cipates, it highly enjoys the good Fortune 
of its Friends; it ardently wiſhes for the 
Happineſs of Mankind. For no Philo- 
ſophy expands, and refines Human Nature 
to univerſal Benevolence ſo effectually as: 
Love: Ic gives amore diffuſive, a more ge- 
nerous, and a nobler Exertion to the Heart, 
and Mind, than the Morality of Socrates, 

of W or of the Antonihes, 


Your 1 has made an Impreſſion on 
my Mind which I cannot eaſily deſcribe. 
K recalls, to my Imagination the moſt 


 _—_— ha of my Life; a Time, 
| g | when 
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when though my Sentiments were com 
trouled by peculiar Circumſtances, the 
Charms of a moſt delightful Illuſion were 
not deſtroyed: by the Reſtraint.— I am lo- 
fing that Nlufion; and I regret the Lofs. 
Yes, Charles; I regret the Loſs of that 
Rabitual Vivacity, and Ardour, which 
once engaged, and conſtantly employed 
my Heart. A tender Paſſion gives Acti- 
vity, and Animation to our Exiſtence: It 
attracts to one Goal, our Projects, our 
Wiſhes; our inconſtant, and vague De- 
| fires; which, when they are not impelled 
toward a certain Object by the Energy of 
Love, diſſipate, and exhauſt the Imagina- 
tion. Often, indeed, we are agitated, tor- 
mented, diſtracted, by this ardent Paſſion 
But let us bear; let us enjoy its charming 
Agonies; they reſcue us from Indolence; 
from a Stagnation of Exiſtence, When I 
loved; and when I-thought I was- loved in 
Return, two Moments of Pleaſure effaced 
from my Mind a Week of Pain. Is the 
inſipid, the lifeleſs Quiet, for the Sake of 
which I left my Country, and my Friends 


=: LE Lis 
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is it worth one of thoſe Emotions which 
uſed to make me tremble for their Conſe- 
quences? But have I in Truth, (in the 
Language of the Diſcreet, or the Inſenſible) 
recovered that Quiet? Do I poſſeſs my 
Soul in Tranquillity? Let me quit the 
delicate, the dangerous Subject; if I ſhould 
proſecute it a little farther, you would ſee 
a Fool in the Philoſopher of whoſe Cen- 
ture you are afraid. | 


Is have juſt returned from the Country, 
thoroughly tired of my Mode of Life 
there. Far from finding, on one of the 
moſt charming Spots of the Univerſe, the 
Pleaſures I had propoſed to enjoy, I was 
inſulted (if I may uſe the Expreſſion) with 
the Splendour of the Town; with its fri- 
volous Amuſements, and unſeaſonable In- 
_ terruptions;—with all thoſe faſhionable, 
and paltry Trifles which divert us from 
the ſublime Contemplation of Nature; and 
from the ſalutary Application of external 
Objects to the W and Knowledge of 
aurſelves. 


Te 


Wo 
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The French are Lovers of Agriculture; 
they talk much of it in Paris; but pay no 
proper Attention to it in the Country. 
Not a ſimple Object, not a genuine Charm 
of Nature reminded me that I was on rural 
Ground. Operas, Balls, and Fire-works; 
—all the Extravagance, the Madneſs of 
Play; —a Table, ſerved witha moſt exqui- 
ſite, andpoifonous Luxury; with a Super- 
Avity that might aſtoniſh the moſt inſa- 
tiable Paraſite ;—twenty, or thirty ſplen- 
did, and rapacious Domeſticks hy theſe 
Objects, and with this Retinue, Perſons of 
Diſtinction in France, eſcape Tumult, and 
Anxiety, and Agitation; and enjoy the 
Pleaſures « of Rexircment, and T ranquillity. 


l ; VE ſuffered * Inconveniences 
from the final Rupture between Miſs Rut- 
land and Sir Edmond. Lady Morton has 
irritated Sir Francis againſt me. His Lady 
reproaches me with having deſerted the 
"Intereſt of her Friend. The Admirers of 
my fair Ward, whoſe Hopes have proba- 

: bly, 
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bly, grown more ſanguine, ſince the Diſ- 
miſſion of the Baronet, harraſs me with. 
their Letters. If Miſs Rutland has deter- 

mined her Choice, T ſhould be much ob- 
 liged to her, if ſhe would inform me of 
its Object: For I ſhould then ſoon be rid. 
of many importunate. Sollicitors. 


Lady Cardigan is acquainted with this 
important Secret, which is induſtriouſly 
concealed from me. Is it i nacceſſible to 
your Penetration? Never was any Affair 
made a Myſtery ſo abſurdly: Muſt it not 
be one Day revealed to me? Muſt not they 
aſk my Conſent? Why therefore all this. 
Reſerve now? Why do they tantalize me 
with the Rank, with the Merit of the for- 
tunate Man, whom they will not name? 
Requeſt, intreat, conjure my Couſin to- 
ſpeak out.—My Ideas, on this alarm- 
ing Secret, are all diſeoncerted, and con- 
fuſed.—1 have my Suſpicions,—I have 
my Opinions; they may be founded on 
a Partiality which I bluſh to enter- 
tain. You. would do me a real Favour if 

| you; 
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you could confirm them by your Informa- 
tion: But perhaps you would oblige me 
more eſſentially, if by your Information 
12 were * GIVE: —Adiev. 4 | 


P 


To 


1 
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LETTER XXIV. 


Lavy Carpican To Loxp Rivess, 


H E ſacred Vow of Obedience, which 

I I pronounced with Pleaſure at the 
Altar, and which I pronounced with a ſo- 
lemn Reſolution to obſerve it, obliges me 
to write you this Letter. Sir Charles de- 
fires that I would remove your Anxiety; 
and I. would not a Moment diſpute his 
Commands. 


What then! would you uſe your utmoſt 
Art and Influence to make me ſpeak out ! 
Would you extort a Secret from me by 
the Authority of my Huſband? Is it con- 
ſiſtent with my Lord Rivers's Fame for 
Delicacy of Honour, to with that I might 
betray my Companion; —my Friend? A 
vulgar, and trite Errour contradicted by 
Experience; yet cited, and aſſerted by 
Folly, deems the Secrecy of a Woman a 
Phznomenon i in Society. But do you adopt 

theſe 


190 Exrrzxs rRou Lokp Rivers 

theſe popular Prejudices? If you do not, 
how could you defire your Friend to re- 
queſt, to intreat, to conjure me to ſpeak 


-out'? 


Tou deſerve Expoſtulation, and Re- 

proach. But fince my Marriage I am he- 
come ſo gentle, ſo good, ſo ready to excuſe 
4 Fault, thac I am ſurprized at my own 
Candour. You will find this Change of 
Temper to your Advantage. Inſtead of 
upbraiding you for your Contempt of my 
Fidelity, I will endeavour to remove your 
Fears. G 


- Let us ſee what Grounds ybu have to be 
apprehenſiveof Miſs Rutland's future Con- 
duct. Lou fay—< She has formed her 

< Plan She is now reducing it to Prac- 
< tice She has determined her Choice.” 
But theſe are all Conjectures of your own; 
and without Foundation. You give the 
ſolemn Air of infallible Certainty to pre- 
carious Views that depend on contingent 


Events. Then you recall the Idea of your 
Power 
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Power in all its Plenitude. We ſhould 
communicate our Intentions; we ſhould 
confide our Thoughts to 50%; we fhould 
aſk your Conſent. You need not remind. 
' Miſs Rutland of her Duty: She knows 
| what ſhe owes you. She knows that ſhe 
is. not to marry without your Conſent ;. 
which it may be very inconvenient, very 
delicate, very embarraſſing for her to aſk. 
It may ſeem very .caly. to ſay what we 
think; to aſk what we wiſh. But there 
are many Combinations of Circumſtances 
which render the common Modes of Ac- 
tion r 775 


” a 
1 ö 


Yet you may ka your. Mind free from 
Perplexity. Miſs Rutland is not engaged 
by any Promiſe. And Jam ſure ſhe will 
never give a Promiſe that ſhall not be ap- 
proved by her Guardian, I know ſhe 
would reject the moſt advantageous Offer 
that could be propoſed. She will never 
give her Hand without the Approbation 
of this rigid Guardian, whoſe Prerogative 
ſhe f is far from diſputing. After having 
| thus 
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thus far aſſured you of her Condeſcenſion, 
Typroteft I ſhould be extremely miſtaken in 
my Opinion of Miſs Rutland; I ſhould be | 
amazed; I ſhould be confounded, if ſhe 
named, ,if ſhe hinted to you the Man whom 
ſhe honours with her higheſt Regard. —Aſk 
your Conſent !—Can it be aſked by her; — 
by Miſs Rutland? Impoſſible! Will ſhe 
then abjure Marriage? No.— Will ſhe 
give up her Fortune ?=No.—But you will 
ſay, This is all moſt incongruous, and ab- 
ſurd. I agree that it #5. I am quite of 

your Opinion. Adieu. But where is the 

Hiſtory of your female Friends? Will 
you never gratify our Impatience? Where 
are the Books I commiſſioned ? Tell me if 
ſuch unintereſting Objects ever ſkim acroſs 
the Surface of your Mind? 
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